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The e Caf of a Kader written 1 65 Sir 8 
RY: WoortTow, ro the Author, upon the 
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= 8 the College this 1 3th of April, 1638, 
3 'T was a ſpecial favour, Dit you lately S ne 
7 upon me here the firſt taſte of your acquaintance, 


though no longer than to make me know that I wanted 
more time to value it, and to enjoy it rightly; and in 
truth, if I could then have imagined your farther ſtay 

in theſe parti, which I wnderftood afterwards by 
Mr. H. I would have been bold, in our vulgar 
phraſe, to mend my draught, (for you left me with 
an extreme thirſt) and to have begged your converſa- 
ton again, jointly with your ſaid learned friend, at 
a poor meal or two; that e might have banded lo- 
gether ſome good authors of the antient time among 
which, ＋ obſerved you to have been familiar. 

Since your going you have charged me with new o- 
Bligations, beth for a very kind letter from you, dated 
the fixth of this month, and for a dainty piece of en- 
tertainment which came therewith, Wherein I ſhould 
much commend the tragical part, if” the lyrical did 
not raviſh me with a certain Dorique delicacy in your 
ſongs and odes, whereunto [ muſt plainly cenfeſi to 
have ſeen yet nothing parallel in our language. ip ſa 
mollities! But I muſt not omit to tell jou, that 1 

| now only owe you thanks for intimating unto me { hoay 
modeſtly faever ) the true artificer, For the work it- 
ſelf J had viewed ſeme good while before, with ſingu- 
A 2 | | 


der con la bocca dolce. 


1 


tar delight, having received it from our common friend 


Mr. R. in the very cloſe of the late R's poems, printed 


at Oxford, whereunto it was added, as 1 now ſuppoſe, 


that the acceſſory might help. 


r 2 | t the principal, 
cording to the art of Ftiinors, ahd th PRA 


892 — 
have ths rea- 
567 3 


Now, Sir, concerning your travels, apherein I may 
challenge a little more privilege of diſcourſe with you ; 


i ſuppoſe you will not blanch Paris in your way; 


therefore have been bold to trouble you with a 


few lines to Mr. M. B. whom you "ſhall "eafily 


find —_— the young lord S. as his governor ; and 
you may ſurely receive from him good directions for the 
ſhaping of your farther journey into Italy, auberè he 
did refide by my. choice ſome. time for the king, after 
mine own receſs from Venice. | 
I. ſhould think that your beſt line will be thorow. the 


* 


auhole length of France to Marſeilles, and thence by 


fea to Genoa, whence the paſſage into Tuſcany is at 
diurnal as a Graveſend barge: I haſten, as you de, te 
Florence, or Siena, the rather to tell you a ſhort 
ftory, from the intereſt you have given me in your 
ſafety. rs 5 2 0 


. the houſe of one Alberta 


Scipioni, an old Roman courtier in dangerous times, 


having been ſteauard to the Duca di Pagliano, who, 


with all his family, nuere ſtrangled, ſave'this only 
man, that eſcaped by foreſight of the tempeſt + with 
him 1 had often much chat of thoſe affairs ; into which 


he took pleaſure to look back from his native harbour ; 
and at my departure towards Rome (which had been 
the center of his experience) 1 had won confidence e- 
nough to beg his advice, how 1 might carty myſelf ſe- 
curely there, without. offence of others, or mine own 


conſcience, Signor Arrigo mio, ſays. he, I penſieri 


ſtretti, et il viſo ſciolto, will go /afely over the whole 
world Of which Delphian oracle (for ſo 1 have 
found it] your judgment doth need no commentary ; 
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and therefore, Sir, I wiil commit you with it to the 
beſt of 6 all ann Gee” dear . remaining 


Your Friend, as much at command 


e as ap hd HEY date, 


8 Woorrox, 
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POSTSCRIPT. 
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" HAVE expreſly ſent this my foot- boyt to prevent 
your departure without ſome acknowlegement 
from me of the recetpt of your obliging letter, having 
myſelf through ſome buſineſs, I know not how, ne- 
glected the ordinary conveyance. In any part where 


I fhall underſtand you fixed, I ſhall be glad, and di- 


ligent to entertain you with home- novelties; even for 
ſome fomentation of our e 490 1000 inter- 
rupted in the cradle. e 
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TRE PERSON S. 


The attendant 871 Kir, afterwards in the habit of 
Tuvxs 1s. 


Co uus, with his crew. 


The LAp v. ER 


MBs, 1 1 aus 47411 7] 


Second BROTHER. « ; . : 1 44) 228 
SABRINA the nympfn. . n hotly 


The chief perſons who pr eſemted, were N we 


The Lord BrAackLy. 
Mr. THomas EGERTON his brother. 


The Lady ALics EGERTON, 
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The 1 Scene  Hſcovers a wild Wood 
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The a Spirit ace or ee nt al 


g 1 bio AA 2 
8 EF ORE the day threſhold of Jove's 8 Court _— . 
: My manſion i is, where thoſe immortal Shapes 15 
2 Mos 1 IA 

5 Of bright aereal spirits live inſpher'd, | 1 

JJ , 4. 247295} 157 ins- n En 


In regions mild of calm and ſerene a air. 1 
Above the ſmoak and tir of this. dim cot, 252 neon 2011 


i x 1 * 
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Which Men call Earth, and with low-thoughted care | 
23 Confin'd, and peſter'd in.this pin-fold here, 3 3 ; 

IF Strive to keep up a frail and feveriſh being. 5 I 
XZ Unmindful of the crown, that Virtue gives, *CCH‚ͤ 
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After this mortal change, to h ber true Servants . 1 1 
Amongſt th' enthroned Gods on inted ſeats. SY 
Yet ſome there be. . that by, due ſteps aſpire, : es F 
To lay their juſt hands on that golden key, 

'That opes the palace of Eternity: 3 1 ; 


To ſuch my errand is; and but for web, 


L J 
I would not ſoil theſe pure ambroſial weeds 
With the rank vapours of this ſin-worn mould. 


| 2 
But to my taſk, Neptune, beſides the ſway 

Of every ſalt flood, and each ebbing ſtream, - 
Took in by lot 'ewixt' High and 5 Sm 
Imperil-rule of all the ſea-girt ines | 19 
That like to rich and various gems inlay - 
The unadorned boſom of the deep. 
Which he, to grace his . gods, 
By courſe commits to ſeveral governments, | 
And gives them leave to wear their ſaphire Fen | | 
And wield their little tridents; but this iſle, 
The greateſt and the beſt of all the main, 
He quarters t6 his blue-bair'd; deities z:: 
And all this tract that fronts the falling ſun 
A noble peer of mickle truſt and power 
Has in his charge, with temper'd awe to guide 
An old, and baughty | nation, proud in arms: 


#K. 2 


Where bis fair off fpring, nurs'd in princely lore, 


Are coming to attend their father's fate, 
And new-entruſted Tceptre: but their way 


Lies through the perplex'd | paths of this drear wood, T; br 


The nodding horror of whoſe ſhady brows 
Threats the forlorn and wandr'ing * wars ci 8 
And here their tender age might ſuffer peril, 

But that by quick command from ſovereign ore 
I was diſpatch'd for their defence and guard: : 
And liſten why ; for I will tell ye no 
What never yet was heard in tale or ſong, ; | 
From old or modern bard, in hall or bow'r. 


| Bacchus, that firſt from out the purple grape 
Cruſh'd the ſweet poiſon of miſ-uſed wine. 
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Excels his mother at her mighty art, nig eg 


Thi 

After the Tuſcan marinexs trans form „ii uti : cb I wen 
Coifting the Tyrrbene More. eee Lin Sad 

On Circe's iſland, felt; (ho know not Ciree, + 190 bull 


The daughter of the ſun; whoſe charmed cup d o 388 


Whoever taſted, loſt: his uprigbt ſhape/, 41% % 
And downward fell into a groveling ſwine ) 
This nymph that gaz'd upon his cluſtring loek :, 
With Ivy-Berries wreath'd, and his blithe youth | © 64 


| Had by him, ere he parted-thenee;: a for 4 bt fo 


Much like his. father, but his ingther more, o 45d RE 339 id —0 
Whom therefore ſhe brought up. and Comus nam d.. 
Who ripe, and frolic of his full grown 58 


Roving the Celtic and Iberian. fields, tee 


At laſt betakes him to this ominous, er 643447 die 
And i in thick ſhelter of black. ſhades imbowr! d. W 


* 


Off ring to every weary traveller ess 
His oriept liquor in a cryſtal glaſs, 

To quench the drought. of Phoebus, which as * taſte 
(For moſt do taſte through fond intemperate thiiſt/ 
Soon as the potion works, their human count nance. 2f1 bak 
Th? expreſs reſemblance of the gods, is chang d. aivoly iE 
Into ſome brutiſh form of Wolf, or, Bear. „ 


Or Ounce, or Tiger, Hog, or bearded Ga. 


All other parts remaining as they were; j 
And they, fo perfect is their miſery,.. 419 t Evo Raped 
Not once perceive their foul dis figurement. 


But boaſt themſelves more; comely. than bees, [icky nod 
And all their friends and native. home Kunden de 36ghab ib 
To roll with pleaſure in a ſenſual ſi en:: 


1938 * - 


Therefore, when any favour'd of high Pay > 31 ad 


Chances to paſs through this advent ee e 200 Fakes” 
Swift as the ſparkle of a glancing ſtar 


I ſhoot from heay' u. to give him ſafe convoy; 


* 3 
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+. 24.7} : 
As now I do: But ficſt l muſt put off 
Theſe my ee eee pls 861160 
And take the weeds and likeneſs of a wann 
That to the ſervice of this Houſe belongs | 
Who with his (oft pipe, and ſmooth dittied ſong, | TI 
Well knows to ſtill the wild winds when they roar, ” 
And buſh the waving woods; nor of leſs faith, = 
And in this office of his mcuntainiwatch ” 
Likelieſt, and neareſt to the preſent aid of 215 e nd Lefl 
Of this occaſion. .* But Fhear'the trek 
Of hatefill ſteps; I muſt be viewleſs now. e me 


* 
4583 1 AG, * . 4 — 8 13 


Comus enters with a chirming-rod i in one hand, his gu in the 
other ; with im 4 rout "of vier beaded Tike "funidry forts 
of wild beafts”bitt other wiſe lie men and women, their ap- 
parel gliftering : they" come in 1 making a riotous and rah 
noiſe, with torches in their "bands. 0 e 


cm. Thee ſtar that bids the „ hegherd fold, * 
Now the tbp' of heavin doth wal ii 4006270, 7: 
And the gilded Car of day i 104 271 
His glowing axle doth allay ul 36 eee le 0 * 1 


In the ſteep Atlantic ſtre m. . 
And the ſlope ſun his upward beam” © 


shoots againſt the duſky pole 


Pacing toward the other %% «id 
Of his chamber in the*Eaft, {+ +0 . 


| Mean while welcome Joy, e T5 71600 7:19 


Midnight Shout, and Revelry, 1581 10 10 
Tipſie Dance, and J ollie: ethics i Ho: 6 
Braid your locks with roſie 'twine, ar 15 

Dropping odours, dropping Wine. FS” 
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L W | 
Rigour now is gone to been ER 
And Advice with ſcrupulous * Viaumaldl b 1£352005 1 
strict Age, and ſour Severit . | 
With their grave Saws in furaber lie vor lata gil s ul 
We, that are of purer fire, 
Imitate the ſtarry Choir. 
VWbo in their nightly watchful ſphears, 
Lead in Caift royng.the:months,and Fears. Tio 46310 
9 The ſounds and leas, with all their finy. drove, o 10 
1 | Now to the moon in _waveringimortice pram mot 0? na 
Z And on the tawny ſands and ſhel ves. 
9 Trip the pert fairies, and, the, dapper baer 182 5 624 367 
By dimpled brook, and fountaia-brimg 7 1 et 
The wood - nymphs deck'd, with; daiſies trim en ©5 (3h, 
Their merry wakes. and paſtimes kee: 127 $0 
18 What hath night to da. with ec: 210 apdiom J, 1 
Night bath better ſweets to proyxe ß 4 
Venus now wakes, and wakens Lore 
Come, let us our rites beginn fk 99 0 
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3 Tis only day-light that makes Sin: iert 1:1097 qo bu 


Wich theſe dun ſhades will ne'er report. meh od) 209 HA 
N Hail, Goddels, of, nocturnal ſport. c :$4 joan Nom ditt 7 
Dark vail'd Cotytto! R niet 42200 I 
oft midnight torches burns; myſterious dm,, ĩ 
3 That nel er art call'd, but when the dragon womb diy L. 134 
1 Of Stygian darkneſs ſpits here thickeſt; gloom oo ne 
} And makes one ; blot; of, al the air, £218} 9317 ti ga EA 
RL Stay thy cloudy Ebon chair, g sid de „,, 20d ee flag 
VWberein thou rid'ſt with Hecat . and befriend aeoqge Naik T 
s thy vow'd prieſts, vill, utmoſt ena 
Of all thy dues be done, and none lefÞ out: 44 
Ere the blabbing eaſtery ſcout, Tire 1 i pet Bad 
The nice morn, on th' Indian ſteep 
From her cabin'd my” bole peep, 
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And hearken, if I may her buſitiefs hear: 'Jeld alt 24 


LJ 


And to the tell- tale ſun deſcry £3d 52 dog 2: Won Yuoni fl 


E444 


Our conceal'd ſolemnity. edit ” Sono de, Snivbliy bi 
Come, knit hands, and beat the grounded 
In a light fantaſtic round. mo 2%, ys 8 os 110 
| £12 91d 1934957 0 75 3 3 44 
The meaſure, . n Vrrr t 5114 sum! 
net Aena N i * 

Break off, breale off}! Feel the different Pace 
Of ſome chaſt-fouting nes about this'groune,* © 
Run to your ſhroudg1 eee teal; 3 62 wor 
Our number may affright :*'$6me virgin ſur ae no hat 


(For ſo I can diſtinguiſh by mine art,.) rin 5 4 8 i L 


Benighted in theſe woods. Now eee basta 

And to my wily træins. Tälkereleng Aqua Loom vil ] 
Be well-ſtock'd with as: ffir herd, 56 rz d- Nn tha 
About my mother Circe. Thad T ür 9 a nil 2567 
My dazling Pells into the ſpugyl Air 6 129002d ff l 1 97 
Of pow'r to cheat the eye Gf bar iu .onn 


And give it falſe preſentments, Jeſt the place as % 21 ,5:1:-2 
And my quaint habits breed! àſtontſtiend, 1 ves yiao ei! 
And put the damſel to quſpiodus flight 2 bach aul Sod tod 
Typhich muſt not be: for that agattft my towrſe,” bod {il 
J under fair pretende of fen ends, ! 0914307 bier 21140 ul 


Th # 


Whom thrift keeps up about Ks" county gear: 0 aro 1 (13 2 
But here ſhe comes, I fairly ttp ade 90 2 ⁰ i its 10 


11 


6 Ns bil i 26 art: SOIT _ { 
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And well-plac'd words ef plotiipicoutteſie,' ©” 63 Wigingin 1 | 
Baited with ceaſons:nat unplauſible, 3 elles 216 1 f fe 1 
Win me into the va heafted man, iq en atsb 1872 (12 10 
And hug him into ſnares. Wen bh her exe 
| Hath met the virtue of this magie Hüft, 0 . Mats x vd; ee 
I ſhall appear ſome harmfeſs viflager, div bit wort nigra d 
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This way the ae 11 e ear be true, 
My beſt guide now, methought it was the ſound 
Of Riot and ill-manag'd Merriment, 

Such as the jocond flute, or gameſome- pipe 


When for their teeming. flocks, and 'granges ful. 

In wanton dance they praiſe the bounteous Pan. 

And thank the God amiſs. I ſhould be lotmtm 

To meet the rudeneſs; and ſwill'd inſolence 

Of ſuch late Waſſailers; yet O where elſe. 
shall J inform my unacquainted feet 

1 In the blind mazes of this tangled woodꝰ 

; | My brothers when they ſaw me wearied out 


* With this long way, reſolving here to lodge 
Under the ſpreading favour of theſe pines, | 
Stept, as they ſaid, to the next ihieker ade. 
10 bring me berries, or ſuch cooling fruit, 
* F As the kind hoſpitable woods provide. 
11 = 


J They left me then, when the gray-hooded e ern 
1 Like a ſad votariſt in palmer's weed 
3Z Roſe from the hindmoſt wheels of Phoebus' wain, 


1 Ts now the labour of my thoughts : 'tis likelieſt 
5 by They had ingag'd their wand'ring ſteps too far, 
0 5 mM And envious darkneſs; ere they could return, 
Had ſtole them from me; elſe, O thieviſh night, 
: | Why ſhould'ſt thou, but for ſome felonious end, 
Grip 3 In thy dark lanthorn thus cloſe up the ſtars, 


With everlaſting oil, to give due light 
To the miſ-led and lonely traveller? 
B 


eee, x e 


Stirs up among the looſe unletter d hinds. 


But where they are, and why they came not back, 


That nature hung in heav'n, and fill'd their lamps 


33.4 
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This is 


Whence even now the tumult of loud;wirth 
Was rife, and perfect in my liſt'ning ear; 


Tc 1815 


: 
* 


the place, as well as I may gueſs, 


Yet nought but ſingle darkneſs do I find. 


What might this be? A, thouſand fantaſies 
Begin to throng into my memory, 
Of calling ſhapes, and. beek ning ꝗqhadows dire, i 943 1 


en 


*y 17747 


1 11 £4 


And airy tongues, that ſyllable mens names 
On ſands, and ſhores, and. deſart wilderneſſes. $1919 
Theſe thoughts may ſtartle well, but not aſtound 
The virtuous mind, that ever walks attended 


By a ſtrong ſiding, champion, i Conſcience: | 
O welcome, pure-ey;d. Faith, white: handed Hope. 
Thou hovering angel girt eee, | 5 


And thou unblemiſh'd, form of : Chaſtity £288; 
I ſee ye viſibly, and now believe + | 
That he, the ſupreme Good, t“ whom all W n 
Are but as ſlaviſh officers of vengeance; 


Would ſend a gliſt ring guardian, if need were 


To keep my life and honour unaſſail'd. 


Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night? 


I did not err, there does a fable cloud 
Turn forth her ſilver lining on the night, 


And caſts a gleam over this tufted grove. 
] cannot hallow to my brothers, but 


Such noiſe as I can make to be heard fartheſt 
I' Il venture, for my new enliven'd ſpirits 
Prompt me; and they perhaps are not far off. 


a 
a 


N 
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Was I deceiy'd, or did a ſable eloud 
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iv E ET Echo, ſweeteſt uy 5 „ That v. unſeen 
. 91 n 111 i mo (OY IT 
19 Wi 1b thy 45 2 700 VI 
1 t nanny 45 ven ace 3844 
b By flow Meande er's margent e 
Ad in ide te ase a _ 8 4 
3 Where the love-lor nightingale dat ho 
9 ' b THT $390.3; :5v/<1 
4 PR 9112 *. 1. 
AM Nightly to Are Ber ad one mourne! well; | ws ee 
== Canſt thou not tell me ofa "gentle pair 333 
4 20008 11 : Trot 46 190% 13˙¹ COUT 9! 
=, bat 75 thy Narciſſus a are? METER os ; 
FL | Vis; 1 Plot Ay lin "3 11 
1 | pas, if thou have . | 
3 Hid new? in me flow'r ry ove, 
230 4458's « a2 2 
E | Tell u Me bur where, 1 | 
8 Sweet Sueen of Parly, Dau ber of th . Sphere, 
3 8 2 f 85 13 of © 377 her of 203 6 e 
1 So may'ſt thou 1 Tante 4 the d 
Zh adi 14 5602 5210 77 Z Fes 1 „s If? *: 18 "a 
5 d give reſounding or ce fo a eav' 's harmgnies.... 8 
"JF An mY 's 95 ing grac 8 ol be * WC) 3 28212 3 311 * „ 2 
. euch nid 
8 Comus. Can any Ron mixture or 5 nai 
IX Breathe ſuch divine inchanting raviſhment 25 | 

| Sure ſomething holy lodges\ in "that breaft, | 8 
&. b 11 10 beet * — — 
And with theſe raptures moves the vocal air : 
ry tour emol vier Bf: to 


© To reffify h bis hidden ref ence ; | : 
18 | 357 & * > Bo, M1 - ? 14 t. : * N 115 B C : 


How Fweetly did they float upon the wings 125 
of ſilence, through the empty: vaultef night, 


4 RIS STUE iet 


At every fall ſmoothing the 1 raven down 


= Of darkneſs till it ſmil'd! ; I have oft heard : T1. 
3 Ec 21. 243 Zr:en! A.) 
My mother Circe with the Sipens three, 3 

* a i af sn! 2101 1 «Sh 


Amidſt the flow” ry kictled Naiades, 


4 ; 4%” i Vinen 16: yi} $150 0 
. culling their potent herds, and baleful drugs, : | 
; s TY. 

Who, as they ſung, would take the Prifon'd ſoul, 3 


And lap i it in Elyfoum ; Scylla wept, 
OE Pe, 


And chid her barking waves into attention. _ 3 
And fell Charybdis "murakde'd ſoft "«pplhute 2 ene 
B 2 


* 


8 
Yet they in pleaſing ſlumber lull'd the ſenſe, 
And in ſweet madneſs robb'd it of itſelf, 
But ſuch a facred, and home-felt delight, 


Such ſober certainty « of 9 bliſs „ was) 
I never heard till now. ru ſpeak to her. 1 : 
And ſhe ſhall be my queen. Hail, foreign wonder, | 4 
Whom certain theſe rough ſhades, did never breed ; ME 3 
Unleſs the Goddeſs that in rural —. A 
Dwell'ſt here with Pan, or Silvan, by bleſt ſong | I 
Forbidding every bleak unkindly fog 1 ; | 5 1 
To touch the proſperous growth of this tall wood. 1 
La. Nay, gentle ſhepherd, ill is loſt that praiſe, | d 


That is addreſt to unattending ears : 

Not any boaſt of ſkill, but extreme ſhift 

How to regain my ſever'd company, 

Compell'd me to awake the courteous Echo, | 

To give me anſwer from her moſſie couch. 

Co. What chance, good lady, hath bereft you thus? 

La. Dim darkneſs, and this leafy labyrinth. | 
Co. Could that divide you from near-uſhering guides? 
La. They left me weary on a graſſie turf. 


% 


Ll 
.4 


Co. By falſhood, or diſcourteſie, or Why? 


_ 


La. To ſeek tht valley ſome cool friendly ſpring. 
Co. And left your fair lide all unguarded, Jady? | 


ISS CE 85 3 5 


La. They were but twain, nd purpos'd quick return, n 55 
Co. Perhaps foreſtalling night prevented them. | 


r 
3 
r 


La. How caſie my misfortune i is to hit! 

Co. Imports their lo, beſide the preſent need 2 2 
La. No leſs than if 1 ſhould n my brothers loſe. . 
Co. Were they of many prime, or youthful | bloom? 0 


La. As ſmooth as Hebe's their unrazor'd lips. 
Co. Two ſuch I ſaw, what time the abour'd oxe 
In his looſe traces from the furrow came. 


And the ſwink't bedger at his ſupper fat ; 3 
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I faw them under a green mantling vine, 


{ 


That crawls atong the fie bf yon RATE llt. 


Plucking ripe elütters fbi the tende o 1 00 

Their port was more than human, as they ſtood : 

I took it for a fairy vii 7) th ol 

Of ſome gay creatures of the element, 

That in the colours of the raſnbow ve: 232— 2 

And play i” th' plighted clouds. I was azwafttbok, 1 dad 

And, as I paſt, I'worthippU; 'if thoſe you ſeek," Nas geb: 

It were a journey like the path to Heaven, 1D edaitcb bas, 

To help you find them. L. Gentle village ft „Iduob 14 

What readieſt way would bring we to that plac TILA ⏑ ů 
Co. Due weſt it riſes from this ſhrobBy*point:”. Anal 1441 
La. To find out that,” good ſhepherd; 1 ſuppoſe, {124 

In ſuch a ſcant allowance of Matt Hight% 150+" (613 a 200 


£\* 


Would over: tak the beſt land. pilot“ hrt. „-H yiit 421 07 


Without the ſure gueſs* «GE well. prathide feet. alt ue L 21h 
Co. I know each lane, and every* _ — cs T 0 


| Dingle, or buſhy dell of this wild wood, 34 +8 


And every boſky bourn'from ſide to ſidee e 

My daily walks, and ancfent ata = 1% E 203 
And if your ſtray- attendance be yet lodg' d. a ieee 
Or ſhrowd within theſe limits, I Malt knoũÜ—e tn 1411s 
Ere morrow wake, er the“ low-Tooſted Ik 


From her thatch'd pallet rowſe: if otherways, „ hgh 


>. 5 2 


J can conduct you, lady, to a low ig 
But loyal cottage, "where you may be ſafe aft yam 514% 
Till farther queſt! Ta, Shepherd, IKdke thy word. r 
And truſt thy boneſt öffer'd courteſy, Aeipa Le 2m Sous 4 


Which oft is ſooner foundii in lowly ſheds 50 gn 2801 fe 8 0 


With ſmoaky rafters, than in tap'ſtry halls, igen 1 ends! 

And courts of princes, where it firſt was nam'd. 4 1, 460 if 

And yet is moſt pretended: In a plate 

Leſs warranted than this, or le&fecare;® 009912 9! 
1 
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[ 22 4 
I cannot be. that ! ſhould fear to change it. CY. 
Eye me, bleſt providence! and, ſquare my r 


To my proportion} rength. . Shepherd, lead on. 


4 
bey, 57 Vogt 4 * Ai +4 # (>{2 E 21 


Enter Heike blen. 8 
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An 10 


Eid. Bro. Unmuffle, Te aint 3 re fr moon, 
That wont'(t to doye the travellers. benizon, 
Stoop thy pale viſage thro? an amber hk. 1 
And diſinherit Chaos, that reigns here 
In double night of darkneſs, and of ſhades: 
Or if your influence be quite damm'd up 
With black uſurping miſts, ſome gentle taper, 
Though a ruſh-candle from the wicker hole 
Of ſome clay habitation, viſit uns 


With thy long-levell'd rule of reaming light; ; 


And thou ſhalt be our ſtar of Arcady, | 
Or Tyrian cynoſure. T. Þ Or if our eyes 
Be barr'd that happineſs, wight we but hear 
The folded flocks pen'd in their watled cotes, 
Or ſound of paſtoral reed with osten ſtops; 


Or whiſtle from the lodge, or village cock - | 1 
Count the night- watches to his feathery damess. 


*Twould be ſome ſolace yet, ſome little chearing 
In this cloſe dungeon of innumerous boughs. 

But O that hapleſs virgin, our loſt ſiſter! 

Where may the wander now, whither betake ber 
From the chill dew, amongſt rude burs and thiſtles? 


* 


Perhaps ſome cold bank is her bolſter nos. 
Or 'gainſt the rugged bark of ſome. broad em 


Leans her unpillow'd head, fraught. with fad fears. - 
What if in wild amazement, and affright, 


Or, while we ſpeak, within the direful graſp - 


Of ſavage hunger, or of favage heat? 
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1 
Eid. Bro. Peace, Brother: be not — 
To caſt the faſhion of uncertain evils.;:: 2! 1 | 


For grant they be ſo, while they reſt: nam 2. 


Co 


What need a man foreſtal his date of grief, SIS 30024)! 40 
And run to meet what he would moſt avoid? 14 vi of 
Or if they be dut falſe alarms of fear, 8 lei of 917 
How bitter is ſuch. ſelf-deluſion ? - il ow 26 your deer 
Or ſo unprincipled in Virtue's ben lun bod 
And the ſweet peace that goodneſs boſoms eren. 712. 


As that the ſingle want of light and noiſe 32) 1 


(Not being in danger, 281 truſt me 18 not) 1 18 daa 
Could ſtir the conſtant mood of her calm thoughts, 0 
And put them into misbecoming pl igt. 1 
Virtue could ſee to de what virtue would ->' i n 19.1 
By her own radiant light, though ſun and moon” n 


| Were i in the flat fea 85 ane ORGY OY cat 614 


7 Where with her beſt nurſe, — ee ee 
| She plumes her feathers, and lets grow her wings, ** 
That in the various buſtle of feſorrttt 2300 
PWere all too ruffled, and ſometimes impaft d. «26D 
| He that has light within his'own'clear breaſtt. 


May fit i th' center, and enjoy bricht du:: 


knut he, that bides a dark ſoul, "nn ord chcughts, gent wer; ah 


Benighted walks under the mid- day fun: net u MY 


* 


Himſelf is his own dungeon. E 
4. Bro. "Tis moſt true, 11 1 doit lo 18 fl $03 zal 


at m 8 t mo 4 $4.4% tans 's 1 „ whe | 


The penſive ſecrecy of defart cell % dien n ill i ic 
Far from the chearful haunt of men and herds, © © 


And fits as ſafe as in a Tenate houſe: | | 
For who would rob = hermit of his weeds, e Ses 


His few books, or his beads, or maple diſh, 


„ 


Or do his- gray hairs any violence | 
But beauty, like the fair Heſperian tree ich {169 6D 
Laden with blooming gôld, had need the aa 1 14629 407 
Of dragon-watch with üninchanted eye.. 
To ſave her bloſſams;.: ind: defend her fruit $55ca d Gur bnA 
From the raſh hand of bold incontinence! 
You may as well ſpread out the unſwan'd has 4, 

Of miſer's treaſure by an outlaw une n Anidt 10 ch! 
And tell me it is ſafe, ag bid me hoffe leionirgnu od 10 
Danger will wink on opportunity, 257 29625 599971 a O 
And let a ſingle helpleſß maidęen paſs, Duni 31 3s; A 
Uninjur'd in this wild ſurręunding waſte :: i 1) 
Of night, Q% lone elineſs; it reeks me not, 21 1 1800 
I fear the dread events that dog them hots. ray 64 


Leſt ſome ill- greeting touch attempt the perſunntnnm.m 


Of our unowpd Giles epvpdguods lg 1agibsr ono 12d A 
Eld. Bro. L do. noty Bfathete : Nauf 322 $6150 i 225 4,” 
Infer, as if I thought my ſiſtat a iſtate 1% 0 
Secure, without all doubt ox. controverſy ©} .{ ©, +. 127 
Yet where an equal poiſe of hope and fear 
Dots arbitrate th' event, mature -.1 {+ 1 6d 
That 1 incline te hope, rather than fear, 7, ;;. 07 
And gladly baniſh, ſguine ſuſpicion. Wichse gil ea 1641 l 
My ſiſter is not ſo gefenceleſs left, Daun 2512495 f i 1d yell 
As you imagine; ſhe. hasta bidden dae. WON 
Which you remember, pot... bg dr eng ellis Lond eg 
Y. Bro. What hidden ſtrength, | e mg) mit 
Unleſs the ſtrength of heav'n, if you. hs. N 
Eid. Bro, I mean that toobqt yet à hidden Acoghs; P 
Which, if heav'n gave it, may be term'd n n= UT 
'Tis chaſtity, my. brother, . obaſtityse:| . 259841 ron 
She that has that, is clad.jn, epwpleat ſteel. 
And like a quiver'd nymph, with arzows keen 
May trace * foreſts, and Mharbour'd heaths,' N l 
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Infamous hills, and ſandy perilous wilds; r 
Where, through the ſacred rays. of chaſtitr r... 
No ſavage fierce, bandit. or mountaineer | RT 
Will dare to foil her virgin purity: Stats B begab bd] 
Yea there, where very deſolation dwells $6 he uf um nd 
By grots, and caverns ſhag'd with, horrid ſhades, | Je ur 
She may paſs on with unblench'd majeſty, {ag 


Be it not done in pride, or in preſumption. | 


ati 154.09 

1 some ſay no evil thing that walks by e N eee ara] 
8+ In fog, or fire, by lake, or mooriſh fen, . er 
i 1 Blue meagre hag. or ſtubborn uplaid ghoſt, | 8 * An! 

That breaks his magie chains at curfue ume. - 

No goblin, or ſwart fairy of the mine, 1 

| Hath hurtful power o'er true , ks MY ; 

Do ye believe me yet, .or ſhall I call 1 ; 

Antiquity from the old ſchools of Greece, 2A GM 


To teſtify the arms of chaſtiey? . Ws 
Hence had the huntreſs Dian her dread bow, | nr | 
Fair Glver-ſhafted queen, for ever chaſte, | | 

Wherewith ſhe tam'd the brinded Loneſs, _ . 
And ſpotted mountain pard, but {et at nought F . : EP | 108 
The frivolous bolt of Cupid; gods and gen, , 4 


, L 


wy 


Fear'd her ſtern frown, and ſhe was queen.o' th. th! wood: 1 U 
What was that ſnaky-head:d.Gorgon ſhield, 14 

That wiſe Minerva wore, uneonquer d virgin, 1 

Where with ſhe freez'd her foes to congeal's ones. | 

But rigid looks of chaſte auſterity, xx. 
And noble grace, that daſh'd brute violence .. Sk Bit 
With ſuddent adoration, and blank awe ? * 

So dear to beav'n ig faintly chaſtity, _ ee 
That when a ſoul is found ſincerely fo, „ 
A thouſand livery'd angels lacquey her, a 1 atk; 4 
Driving far off each thing of ſin and guilt, | 
And in clear dreaw, and ſolemn yiſion, . 2 
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Till oft converſe With neavuly habitants | 5 5 0 8 ; 


EF _ 


Tell her of things, that no "groſs ear can hear; 8 


Begin to caſt a beam un th! outward ſhape, | 
The unpolluted Rn of the mind, 

And turn it by degfees to the ſoul's effence. 
Till all be Rade immortal: "but when luſt, 
By unchaſte looks, looſe geſtures, and foul ta talk | 
But moſt by leud and hviſh act of fin, x = « ES 
Lets in defilement to "the Dr perth. A F (1 
The ſoul grows clotted by "ontagiqi, 3 
Imbodies, and inbrates, all” he quite loſe - r 
The divine property of her firſt being. | : - . : F 


Such are thoſe thick and gloomy ſhadows damp, . 
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Oft ſeen in charnel vaults, and ſcpulchres, . + 1 
Lingring, and ſitting by « a new-made 1 25 3 1 55 
As loth to leave the dody chat it lov'd, 1 = | | 
And link'd itſelf by carnal ſenſuality EE OY np" 
L Ae sick einge 33 | 


To a degenerate and degraded | ſkate, 

Y. Bro. How charming is « divine phitoſopby! 
Not harſh, and crabbed, a 5 dull "fools ſuppoſe, 3 
But muſical as isApollo's "i | TR = 5 _ 
And a perpetual far 'of nedtar'd We pu 21 
Where flo crude Tarfeit reigns, Ela. Bro. Liſt! lit 1 hear 
Some far-off hollow break the Glent air. _——— 

Y. Bro. Methought f too; what ſhould [it be? = 

Eid. Bro. W | 


Either _—_ one Ln = bs, ry ed bete. 
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Some roving robber calling to to ue Fellows, cron 
7. Bro. Heav'n keep ue Agen! 5 and near! 
Beſt draw, and ſtand lle our r gos ald. " 5 5 
Eld; Bro. T'll hotly; = ee e ee 5 
If be be friendly he comes Aer We „ 
Defence is a good cane, ind GAVE f Me 08 25 
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Come not too near, you fall on iron, 9 * a 19 


* 1 

e heft Dovqys ri i avenrn 

The attendant Piri. 100 lte 4 e, #30 
TEN - n: we "Th Mis 2 8 

N 

Spir. What voice is that? my, .young, lord?; n 
T. brother, | tis my: father s ſhepherd ſure: 11 TI 
Eld. Bro. Thyrſis? whoſe artful ſtrains have oft 400 


The hudling brook to hear his ;madrigal, _ 1 
And ſweeten'd ev'ry muſk-roſe of the dale? 


shit from the fold, or young kid loſt his dam. 
Or ſtraggling weather the pent flock forſppk?/-_;- 
How couldſt thou find this dark ſqueſter d nook?. |. 


I came not here on ſuch a trivial tei izrd b 26214 
As a ſtray'd ewe, or to purſue the ſtealth 
Of pilfering wolf; not all the fleecy wealth, 


To this my errand, and the care it brought. 
But, O my virgin lady, where is ſne? 


; f Þ 
; 


How chance ſhe is not in your company? 158 
or our neglect, we loſt her as we came. 


Spir. Ah me unhappy! then my fears are true. 


Spir. I'll tell ye, 'tis not vain or en 
(Though fo eſteem'd by ſnhallow.ignorance) | 
What the ſage poets, taught by th' Ae ee e e 
Story'd of old in high immortal verſe. 
Of dire Chimeras, and inchanted iſſes. Tn 
And rifted rocks, whoſe entrance leads to hell 
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That doth inrich theſe downs, is worth a thought - 


ot al 


For ſuch there be, but unbelief is blind.. 


Within the nayel of this hideous wood. 


Eid. Bro. To tell thee ſadly, ſhepherd, without blames 


How cam'ſt thou here, good ſwain? bath any ram 


811.341 


Spir. O my lov'd maſter's. heir; and his next Joy, METS 


* 


Eld. Bro. What fears, good Thyrſis? Pr'ythee I ew. 


L. 28 J 
Immur'd in cypreſs ſhades a ſorcerer dwells, 
Of Bacchus und of Ciree born, great Comus, 
Deep ſkill'd in all his mother's witcheries; ; 
And here to every thirſty wanderer, 
By ſly enticement gives his baneful cup, 
With/many murmurs mixt, whoſe pleaſing poiſon 
The viſage quite transforms of him that drinks, 
And dhe inglorious likeneſt of a beaſt = F- | 3 
Fixes inſtead, unmoulding reaſ6h* O mintage l 0 | 
Character'd in the face ; this have Il learn'd, I J 
Tending my flocks hard by i th? hilly crofts, . * | 
That brow this bottom glade, whence night by night 1 
He and his monſtrous rout are heard to howl | 
Like ſtabled wolves, or tigers at their prey, 
Doing abhorred rites to Hecate EY 
In their obſcured haunts of inmoſt bowers. 
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Yet have they many baits, and guileful ſpells . 
To inveigle and invite th' unwary ſenſe Y | 
Of them, that paſs unweeting by the way. 
This evening late, by then the chewing flocks 

Had ta'en their ſupper on the ſavoury herb 
Of knot-graſs dew-beſprent, and were in fold, 
I ſat me down to watch upon a bank 

With ivy canopicd, and interwove 
With flaunting honey ſuckle, and began, 
Wrapt in a pleaſing fit of melancholy, 

To meditate my rural minſtrelſie, 

Till fancy had her fill; but ere a cloſe 

The wonted roar was up amidſt the woods, = 
And fill'd the air with barbarous diſſonance; A 
At which I ceas'd, and liſten'd them a- while. | 3 . 
Till an unuſual ſtop of ſudden ſilence 
Gave reſpite to the drowſie frighted ſteeds 
That draw the litter of cloſe-curtain'd ſleep. 
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At laſt a ſoft and ſolemn breathing found * © 


Roſe like a ſteam of rich diſtild-perfumes, 
And ſtole upon the air, that even Silence 


5 | Was took ere ſhe was ware, and wilh'd' ſhe might 


Deny her nature, and be never more 


I Still to be ſo diſplac'd. I was all ear, 
And took in ſtrains that might ereate a ſoul 
vnder the ribs of death; but O ere long 


Too well J did perceiye it was the voice 5 
Of my moſt honour'd lady, your dear ſiſter. 


Amaz'd I ſtood, harrow'd with grief and fear, 
And. O poor hapleſs nigbtingale, thought I, 

* | How ſweet thou ſing'(t, how near the deadly ſnare! 

Then down the lawns I ran with headlopg haſte, 

Through paths and turnings often trod by day, 

Till guided by mine car I found the place 

Where that damn'd wiſard, hid in fly diſguiſe, - 


(For ſo by certain ſigns I knew) had met 
Already, ere my beſt ſpeed cou'd prevent, 


| The aidleſs innocent lady his wiſh'd prey; 5 
| Who gently aſk'd if he had ſcen ſuch two, 

1 Suppoſing him ſome neighbour villager: , 
A ! Longer I durſt not ſtay, but ſoon I gueſs'd . 
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Ye were the two ſhe meant: with that I ſprung 
Into ſwift flight, 'till 1 had found you here. 


A | But further know I not. X Bro. O night and ſhades, 


How are ye join'd with hell in triple knot, 


Againſt th' unarmed weakneſs of one virgin 


Alone, and helpleſs! Is this the confidence 
© You gave me, brother? Eld. Bro. Yes, and keep it gin, 


Lean on it ſafely; not a period 
Shall be unſaid for me: againſt the threats 


of malice or of ſorcery, or that power, 


Which erring men call Chance, this J hold firm, 
8 


[ 30 * 

Virtue may be aſſail'd, but never hurt, We” 
Surpriz'd by unjuſt force, but not inthrall'de 
Yea even that which miſchief meant moſt 28 | 
Shall in the happy trial prove moſt glory. om 913 3 
But evil on itſelf ſhall back reell! 
And mix no more with goodneſs, when at laſt 
Gather'd like ſcum, and ſettled to itſelf, - 
Tt ſhall be in eternal reſtleſs change 
Self fed, and ſelf- conſumed. If this rl, | 5 
The pillar'd firmament is rottenneſs, oh | 
And earth's baſe built on ſtubble. But come; let's on: : 
Againſt th' oppoſing will and arm of heav's 5, 
May never this juſt ſword be lifted up; 
But for that damn'd magician, let him be zirt 
With all the grieſſy legions that _— ; 

Under the ſooty flag of Acheron, 6 
Harpyes and Hydras, or all the monſtrous forms wy 
IT wixt Africa and Inde, I'll find him out, 
And force him to reſtore his purchaſe back, 
Or drag him by the eurls to a foul death. 
Curs'd as his life, . 

Spir, Alas! good ventꝰrous youth; © 

] love thy courage yet, and bold empriſe, 
But here thy ſword can do thee little ſtcad; 
Far other arms, and other weapons muſt 
Be thoſe, that quell the might of helliſh charms: 
He with his bare wand can unthread thy ne 


mY 


And crumble all thy ſinews. 

Eld. Bro. Why pr'ythee, ſhepherd, 
How durſt thou then thyſelf Need ſo near, 
As to make this relation? 

Spir. Care and utmoſt ſhifts 
How to ſecure the lady from ſurprizal, 
Brought to my mind a certain ſhepherd lad, 
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Of ſmall regard to ſee to, yet well Kin“! 0 237 
In every virtuous plant ad heating Robo % 21 28 


That ſpreads her verdant deaf to 'thiimorniiie ray: 
He lov'd me well, and oft would bid me ſing, 
Which when I did, he on'the tender graſs 


Would ſit, and hearken ev'n to extaſie, 


“And in requital ope his Trathetn ſcrip. 
And ſhew me fimples. of « 'hoafand times,” 
Telling their ſtrange and vigorous faculties. 

Amongſt the reſt a ſmall unſightly root, 

But of divine effect. he cull:d me ont; 

The leaf was darkiſn, and had richles on it, | 
But in another country, as he ſaid, 

Bore a bright golden flower; but not in tbis ſoil: 

Unknown, andlittle eſteem'd, and the dull ſwain 
Treads on it daily with his clonted (hoon, | 
And yet more med'cinal is it than that Moly 
That Hermes once to wiſe Ulyſſes gave; 

He call'd it Haemony, and gave it me, 


And bad me keep it as of ſov'reigu uſ m 


*Gainſt all inehantments, mildew, blaſt e if 
Or ghaſtly furies apparitio n. 
J purs'd it up, but little reek'ning made, 

Till now that this extremity compell'd. 

But now I-find it true; for by this means 

I knew the foul inchanter, tho“ diſguis d, 
Enter'd the very lime- twigs of his ſpells, 

And yet came off: if you have this about you, 
(As J will give you when we go) you may 

Boldly aſſault the necromancer's hall; 

Where if he be, with dauntleſs hardihood, 

And brandiſh'd blade ruſt! on him, break his glaſs, 
And ſhed the luſcious liquor on the ground; 

4 | But ſeize his wand, though he and his curſt crew 
7 C 2 
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7 32 J 
Fierce fign of ve make, and menace high, 
Or like the ſons of Vulcan vomit ſmoak; 
+ Yet will they ſoon retire, if he but ſhriunæ. 
Eid. Bro. Thyrſis, lead on apace, I'll follow thee; 
And ſome good angel bear a ſhield before us. 
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The ſcene changes to a lately palace, ſet out with all manner 1 
of deliciouſneſs : ſoft muſic, tables ſpread. with all dau- 
ties. Comus appears with his rabble, and the lady fet i 
an inchanted chair, to whom he offers bis glaſs, which ſde 1 
puts by, and goes about to riſe. 


Comus. Nay, Lady, fit: if I but wave this wand, 
Your nerves are all chain'd up in alabaſter, 
And you a ſtatue, or, as Daphne was, 
Root - bound, that fled Apollo. 
Ia. Fool, do not boaſt; 
Thou canſt not touch the freedom of my mind 
With all thy charms, although this corporal ring 
Thou haſt immanacled, while heav'n ſees good. 
Co. Why are, you vext, lady? why do you frown? 
| Here dwell no frowns, nor anger; from theſe gates 
Sorrow flies far: See! here be all the pleaſures 
That fancy can beget on youthful thoughts, 
When the freſh blood grows lively, and returns 
Briſk as the April buds in primroſe-ſeaſon. 
And firſt behold this cordial julep here, | | 
That flames and dances in his cryſtal bounds, - - \ 
With ſpirits of balm, and fragrant ſyrups mixt. 
Not that Nepenthes, which the wife of Thone, - | 
In Egypt gave to Jove-born Helena, | 
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Is of ſuch power to ſtir up joy as this, 


Pan Pas SIO 
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To life ſo friendly, or ſo cool to thirſt. 
Why ſhould you be fo cruel to yourſelf, 
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Scorning the unexempt condition. 
By which all mortal frailty muſt ſubſiſt, 
"EZ Refreſhment after tvil, eaſe af er pain, 


And timely reſt have wanted: but, fair virgin, 
| This will reſtore all ſoon. * 


| And to thoſe: dainty limbs, which nature lent 


Z *Twill not reſtore the truth and honeſty; . 


Thou told'ſt me of? What grim aſpects are theſe, 


L +82 3 


For gentle uſage, and ſoft delicacy ?' | 

But you invert the cov'nants of her truſt, 
And harſhly deal, like an ill-borrower, | 
With that which you receiv'd on other terms, 


LES 


That have been tir'd all day without repaſt, 


La. Tuill not, falfe traitor, 


That thou haſt baniſh/d from thy tongue with lyes. 
Was this the cottage, and the ſafe abode; 


Theſe owly-headed monſters? Mercy guard me! | 3 a 
Hence with thy brew'd inchantments, foul decciver. | 


Haſt thou betray'd my credulous innocence 


Wich viſor'd falſhood, and baſe forgery, 


be. And would'ſt thou ſcek again to trap me here 
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With liquoriſh baits, fit to inſnare a brute? a 


1 Were it a draught for Juno, when the banquets, 
I would not taſte thy treaſonous offer :. none 
But ſuch as are good men can give good things, 
And that, which is not good, is not delicious 
2 | To a well-govern'd and wiſe appetite... 


Co. O fooliſhneſs of men! that lend their ears 


To thoſe budge doctors of the Stoic fur; 
And fetch their precepts from the Cynic tub. 
F Praiſing the lean and fallow abſtinence, + 

| Wherefore did Nature pour her bounties forth 


With ſuch a full and nnwithdrawing hand, 


M Covering the earth with- odours, fruits, and flocks, 


C 3 


L 4 11 

Thronging the ſeas with ſpawn innumerable, 

But all to pleaſe, and fate the eurious taſte? . 

And ſet to work millions of ſpinning worms, 

That in their green ſhops weave the ſmooth-hair'd filk, 

To deck her ſons? and that no corner might 

Be vacant of her plenty, in her own loins 

She hutcht th” all-worſhip'd ore, and precious gems, 

To ſtore her children with : If all the world: 

Should in a pet of temperance feed on pulſe, 

Drink the clear ſtream, and nothing wear but frieze, 
'Th'All-giver would be unthank'd, would be unprais'd. 

Not half his riches known, and yet deſpis'd, 

And we ſhould ſerve him as à grudging maſter. 

As a penurious niggard of his wealth, */ 

And live like nature's baſtards, not her ſons, | 
Who would be quite ſurcharg'd with her own weight, 

And ſtrangled with her waſte fertility; E 
Th? earth cumber'd, and the wing'd air dark'd with n 7 
The herds would over-multitude their lords, 3 
'The ſea o erfraught would ſwell, and th* unſought diamonds 
Would fo emblaze the forchead of the deep, 

And ſo beſtud with ſtars, that they below 

Would grow inur'd to light, and come at laſt 

To gaze upon the ſan with ſhameleſs brows. 

Liſt, lady; be not coy, and be not coſen d 

With that fame vaunted name viryinity: 
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Beau y is nature's coin, muſt not be hoarded, 
But muſt be current, and the good thereof 
Conſiſts in mutual and partaken bliſs. 
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Unſavoury in th' enjoyment of itſelf; 

If you let ſtip time, like a neglected roſe, 

It withers on the ſtalk with languiſh'd head. 
Beauty is nature's brag, and mult be own 

In courts, at feaſts, and high ſolemnities, 
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Where moſt may wonder at the workmanſhip : 

It is for homely features to keep home, 1. 
They had their name thenee; coarſe complexions, = 
And cheeks of ſorry grain will ſerve to ply '' 

The ſampler, and to teize the houſewife's wooll. 
What need a vermil-tinQur'd lip for that, "i 
Love-darting eyes, or treſſes like the morn? 
There was another meaning in theſe gifts, 


La. I had not thought to have unlock'd my lips 
In this unhallow'd air, but that this jagler * 


Obtruding falſe rules, prank'd in reaſon's garb. 

I hate when vice can bolt her arguments, 

And virtue has no tongue to check her pride. 
Impoſtor, ' do not charge moſt innocent nature, 

As if ſhe would her children ſhould be riotous 
With her abundance; ſhe, good catereſs, 

Means her proviſion only to the good, 

That live according to her ſober laws; 
And holy dictate of ſpare Temperan ee. 
If every juſt man that now pines-with want. 
Had but a moderate and beſceming ſhare, . Be 
Of that, which lewdly-pamper'd luxury 

Now heaps upon ſome few with vaſt exceſs, 
Nature's full bleſſings would be well rb 

In unſuperfluous even proportion, : "tr 2 
And ſhe no whit encumber'd with her ſtore; - 
And then the giver would be better thank'd, 

His praiſe dve paid ; for ſwiniſh gluttony 
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2 Ne'er looks to heav'n amidſt his Wm feaſt, 

WM But with beſpotted baſt ingratitude 

| Crams, and blaſphemes his feeder. Shall I go on? 
Or have I ſaid enough to him that dares 
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Would think to charm my judgment, as mine eyes, 


Think what, and be advis'd; you are but young yet. 
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L 36. J 
Arm his prophane tongue with contemptuous words 
Againſt the ſun-clad power of chaſtity? ?; © 


Fain would I ſomething ſay, yet to what end? A 


Thou haſt nor ear, nor ſoul to apprebend. © 
The ſublime notion, and high myſtery. 

That muſt be utter'd to unfold the ſage 

And ſerious deQtrine of virginity, ,, .. T0 | 

And thou art worthy that thou ſhould'ſt not nn , 
More happineſs than this thy preſent lot. 

Enjoy your dear wit, and gay rhetoric, 

That hath lo well bcen taught her dazling fence, | 
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Beyond the bliſs of dreams. Be wiſe, and 1 e.— 
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Thou art not fit to hear thy ſelf convinced; S 
Yet ſhould I try, the uncontrouled wort : \ 
Of this pure cauſe, would, kindle, my rapt, ſpirits 14 1 EF 
To ſach a flame of ſacred yehemence.......,,.. ....:, . ä 
That dumb things would be mov'd to ſympathize, .. 
And the brute, earth would lend her nerves, and ſhake, 

Till all thy magic ſtructures, rear'd ſo high, 

Were ſhatter'd in'o heaps o'er thy falſe head. 

Co. She fables not; I: feel that 1 do. fear 1 = 181 

Her words ſet off by ſome ſuperior. power 

And tho' not mortal, yet. a cold ſhudd' ring dew b 

Dips me all o'er, as when the wrath of Jove 

Speaks thunder, and the chains of Erebus ', 

To ſome of Saturn's. crew, I muſt difſemble, | 
And try her yet more ſtrongly. Come, no more: 
This is mere moral babble, and direce 9 ; 
Againſt the canon laws of our foundation; * MK 
I muſt not ſuffer this, 'tis but the lees 3 
And ſettlings of a melancholy blood. E 
But this will cure all ſtreight, one ſip of this W I 
Will bathe the drooping ſpirits in delights 136514 {2 17 I 
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11111 4432 bo 
The Jrothers * in ee * hi bis "did | 
e bis hand, and break it againſt the grouud a bis rout male 
fign of reſiſtance, but ore all driven in. The ottendowt 


ſpirit comes in. 


a 
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Spir. What, have you let the falſe inchanter _ 
O ye miſtook, ye ſhould have ſnatch'd his wand, 


3 | And bound him faſt: without. his rod revers'd; + 


| And backward mutters of diſſevering power. 1 
Moe cannot free the lady that ſits here 


In ſtonny fetters fixt, and motionleſs: 


vet ſtay, be not diſturb'd, now I bethink we. 
some other means I have which may be us c. 1 
Which once of Melibaeus old I learn'd, q 
The ſmootheſt ſhepherd: that. e'cr pip'd on plains, 
There is a gentle nymph, not far from henee; 
That with moiſt curb (ways the ſmooth Severn ſtream, 
Sabrina is her name, a virgin pure; | 

Whilom ſhe was the daughter of Locrine, IN ROLES 
That had the ſcepter from his father Brute 
She, guiltleſs damſel, flying the mad pbrſuit- N e 
Of her enraged ſtepdame Guendolen,. | 
Commended her fair innocence to the flood, 

That ſtay'd her flight with his croſs-flowing courſe; 

The water nymphs, that in the bottom play'd, 

Held up their pearled wriſts and took her in, 

Bearing her ſtreight to aged Nereus? hall; 

Who, piteous of her woes, rear'd her lank head, 

And gave her to his daughters to imbathe 
In nectar'd lavers ſtrew'd with Afpbodi) ; 
And through the porch and inlet of each ſenſe 
Dropt in ambroſial oyls till ſhe reviv'd. 
And underwent a quick immortal change, 
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Made goddeſs of the river; ſtill ſhe _ f 
Mer maideh (gentleneſs; and oft at e 
Viſits ther herds along the twilight meadowss \ : 
Helping all urchin blafls, #nd*iMt-lnck Gyns * 
That the ſhrewd medling elfe delights to make, 
Which the with precious viol'd liquors heals, 


For which the-ſhepherds/at their feſtivals”! 57 


Carrol her, gaodneG loud in ruſtio lags; © © 1 7 © 
And throw ſweet garland: wieaths into her Oy?” e bak. 
Of pancies, pinks and gaudy daffadilsss 48) A 
And, as the old ſwain ſaid, ſhe can n 1 1 % 9% 
The claſping charm; and thaw the numbing ſpell, a 


If ſhe be right inyok'd in! warbled ſong yo 
For maidenhoodeſuc loves and will be ſuiſt + 
To aid a virgin, ſuch as was herſelf, . 
In hard beſetting need: this will I try 
And add the pow'r of ſume n . JO e LMS 
"SONG, 
Sabrina fair, e e Weld $ $83 e oli. 
Liſten where thou e age! 2 bst 


Under the glaſſie, cool, tranſlucent 3 ied eg 


In twiſted braids of lilies bnitting t 
The looſe train of thy amber-dropping beir * n ; 
Liſten, for dear banour's * | 
Oe of the ons late, 
* . n $a. 


Liſten and REV? to us E 


In name of great Oceanus, | 190 ; 
By the earth · ſhaking Neptune's wies, | n 
And Tethys' grave majeſtic pace. 


By hoary Nereus' wrinkk:d log 
And the Carpathian wifard's hook 


[L 3 ]- | 


zy ſcaly Triton's winding hell. : 
And old ſooth-ſaying Glavcas Tell, bens dt e gon D 
1 By Leucothea's lovely bands, 2107 WING? 3025 ee e f 
1 And her ſon that rules the ſtrandss s. 
3 ] By Thetis tinſel-flipper'd feet, ON 
A And the ſongs of Sirens ſweet, t. 
By dead Parthenope's dear tomb, 12, 4-200 bing} 250 
And fair Ligea's golden com. 
Wherewith ſhe fits on diamond rocks HD : 
sleek ing her ſoft alluring locks,” s 1 
B all the Nymphs that nighily dance 1 2 
4 upon thy ſtreams with wily glance. By 7% hn 
Rſſe, riſe, and heave thy roſie- head * i Þ 
3 thy coral paven bed. e, die ona 
And bridle in thy headlong wave, e et e wort 
ill thou our ſummons anſwer'd have 
Liſten and fw“. 4 
Sabrina riſes, attended by . and ſings. 
1 By the d bank, 2 2K "Ny 5 
; here grows the willow, and the of ſer dank, | Ops 
F My Hiding chariot Hart. 5 5 d 
hick ſet with agat, and the azure ſheen 
Of Turki: blue, and emerald green 


That in the channel flrays, 
_ Whilſt from off the waters fleet 1 
Thus I ſet my printleſs fer 1 
O'er the Cowſlip's velvet head, | EE 
Tbat bends not as 1 tread ; 
Gentle ſwain, at thy requeſt | | 
1 am here. 


HSbpir. Goddeſs dear, i 
Ve ſimplore thy powerful band 
To undo the charmed band 
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Of trus virgin here diſtreſt. 
Thbroagh the force, and through the — 
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Of unbleſt inchanter vile. 


To help inſnared chaſtity: 
Brighteſt lady, look on me, 


Thus I fprinkle on thy brett 
Drops, that from the fountain pure, 


I have kept, of precious cure; 


Thrice upon thy finger's tir 


Thrice upon thy rubied lip, - 
Nett this marble venom'd ſeat 
Smear'd with gums of glutinous heat 


I touch with chaſte palms moiſt and cold; 


Now the ſpell hath loſt his hold: 


And I muſt haſte ere morning hour 


To wait in Amphitrite's bow'r. | 


_ virgin daughter of Locrine, 
Sprung of old Anchiſes' line, 


May thy brimmed waves for this 


Their full tribute never miſs 


From a thouſand petty rills, 


That tumble down the ſnowy hills: 
Summer drought, or ſinged air | 


Never ſcorch thy treſſes fair, 


Nor wet October's torrent flood 
Thy molten cryſtal fill with mud, 
May thy billows rowl aſhore 

The beryl. 
May thy lofty head be crown'd 


and the golden ore; 


With many a tower and terraſs round. 


And here and there thy banks upon 


Wich groves of myrrh, and cinnamon. | 


P 
i 
* 
2 
Wein $3 2 4 5 


Sab. Shepherd, tis my office beſt : gd 


Sabrine deſcends, and the lady riſes aut of her 4 
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Come, lady, while heav'n lende us grace, 


Let us ſly this curſed place, 
| Leſt the ſorcerer us intice 


With ſome other new device, 

Not a waſte, or needleſs ſound, 
Till we come to holier ground; 

þ I ſhall be your faithful guide 
7 | Through this gloomy covert wide: 
And not many furlongs thence 

Is your father's reſidence, 

Where, this night, are met in ſtate 


$Z Many a friend to gratulate 


His wiſh'd preſence, and beſide 

All the ſwains that there abide, 

| With jiggs, and rural dance reſort; 
We ſhall catch them at their ſport, 
And our ſudden coming there 
Will double all their mirth and chear. 
Come, let us haſte, the ſtars grow high, 
But night ſits monarch * in the n 
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Till next ſun- ſpine holiday: 
Here be without duck, or nod, 
Other trippings io be trod 
Of lighter toes, and ſuch court guiſe 
As Mercury did firſt deviſe, 
With the mincing Dryades 
On the lawns, and on the leas. 
D 


The 1 changes, preſenting Ludlow town in the we hal KA: 
caſtle ; then come in country dancers, after them the at- 
tendant ſpirit, with the two brothers and the lady. | 


Spir. Back, ſvepherds, back; enough. your play, 


r 
This ſecond ſopg preſents them to their father and mother. 
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Noble lord and lady bright, 
have brought ye new delight, 
Here behold ſo goodly grown 
Three fair branches of your own; 
Heav'n bath timely try'd their youth. 
Their faith, their patience, and their truth, 
And ſent them here through hard aſſays 
With a crown of deathleſs praiſe, 

T triumph in viftorious dance 7 
Oer ſenſual folly, and intemperance. 


The dances ended, the ſpirit epiloguizes, ' 


Spir. To the ocean now I fly, 
And thoſe happy climes, that lye 
Where day never ſhuts his eye, 
Vp in the broad fields of the ſky: 
There I ſuck the liquid air, 
All amidſt the gardens fair 
Of Heſperus and his daughters three, 
That ſing about the golden tree. 
Along the criſped ſhades and bowers 
' Revels the ſpruce and jocund ſpring, 
The graces, and the roſie-boſom'd hours, 
Thither all their bounties bring; 
There eternal ſummer dwells, 
And weſt-winds, with muſky wing 
About the cedarn alleys fling 
Nard, and Caſſia's balmy ſmells. 
Iris there with humid bow, 
Waters the odorous banks, that blow 


— 43 1 
Flowers of more mingled hew 

= Than her purfled ſcarf can ſhew; 
And drenches with Elyſian dew 
= .(Liſt, mortals, if your ears be true) 
Beds of Hyacinth and roſes, 

3 Where young Adonis oft repoſes, 

f i | Waxing well of his deep wound 
1 flumber ſoft, and on the ground 
Sadly fits the Cyprian queen; 


4 | But far above in ſpangled ſheen 


Celeſtial Cupid, her fam'd ſon, advanc'd, 

Holds his dear Pſyche ſweet intranc'd, 

After her wand'ring labours long, 

Till free conſent the gods among 

Make her his eternal bride, 6 

And from her fair unſpotted ſide * 

Two bliſs ful twins are to be born, 

Youth and Joy; ſo Jove hath ſworn. 
But now my taſk is ſmoothly done, | 

I can fly, or I can run, 

Quickly to the green earth's end, | 

Where the bow'd welkin flow doth bend . + 

And from thence can ſoar as ſdon | 

To the corners of the moon. 
Mortals, that would follow me, 

Love virtue; ſhe alone is free, 

She can teach ye how to climb 

Higher than the ſphery chime ; 

Or, if virtue fecble were, 

Heav'n itſelf would ſtoop to her. 
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In this Monody the Author bewails a learned 9 
Friend, unfortunately drown'd in his paſſa pe | 7 q 
from Cheſter on the Iriſh feas, 1 6 37. Aud 4 


by occaſion foretels the ruin of our corrupted 
2 then in their height. 


ET once more, O ye laurels, and once more, 

Ye myrtles brown, with ivy never · ſear, 
I come to pluck your berries harſh and crude, 
And with forced fingers rude, | | 
Shatter your leaves before the mellowing year, 
Bitter conſtraint, and fad occaſion dear, 
| Compels me to diſturb your ſeaſon. due: 
5 For Lycidas is dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer: 
Who would not ſing for Lycidas? he knew. 
Himſelf to ſing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muſt not flote upon his watery bier 
Unwept, and welter to the parebing wind. 
Without the meed of ſome melodious tear. | 


Begin then, Liſters of the faced * 1 
That from beneath the ſeat of Jove doth ſpriog, 
Begin, and ſomewhat louder ſweep the ſtring. 
Hence with denial vain, and coy excuſe: 
so may ſome gentle muſe | 


LS 3 - 
With lucky words favour wy deſtin'd urn ; 
And as ſhe paſſes turn big 44 
And bid fair peace be to my. able n 15 
For we were nurs'd upon the ſelf- ſame hill. 0 
Fed the ſame flock, by fountain, ſhade, and rill. 


1 Together both, ere the high lawns appear d. 

5 Under the op'ning eye · lids of the morn, | 

3 We drove a field, and both together heard b 

XZ What time the gray-fly winds her ſultry horn, F 
2X Batt'ning our flocks with the freſh dews of night, | 
4 bft till the ſtay, chat roſe at ev'ning bright, 

= Toward heav'n's deſcent had ſlop'd his weſtering * 
Mean-while the rural ditties were not . 

Temper'd to th* oaten flute: | 

& Rough Satyrs danc'd, and Fauns with dats heed: 

= From the glad ſound would not be abſent long. 

| And old Damaetas lav'd to hear our ſong, 


| But O the TELE change now * art gone, N 

3 No thou art gone, and never muſt return! 

E | Thee, ſhepherd, thee the woods, and deſart cayes _ 
C | With wild thyme and the gadding vine Wa gar | 
A | And all their echoes mourn. 

The willows, and the hazel copſts gem | 
1 Shall now no more be ſeen, 


= Fanning their joyous leaves to their ſoft lays. 
= As killing as the eanker to the roſe, 
Or taint-worm to the weaning herds that graze, 
or froſt to flowers, that their gay wardrobe wear, 
When firſt the white-thorn blows; 
Such, Lycidas, thy loſs to-ſhepherds ear. 
Where were ye, nymphs, when the remorſeleſs deep 8 


Clos'd o'er the head of your lov'd: Lycidas? 
23 


1 * 1 

For neither were ye play ing on the ſteep, + 
Where your old Bards, the famous Druids, lie, 
Nor on the ſhaggy top of Mona high, oi 
Nor yet where Deva ſpreads her wiſard . pe 
Ah me, I fondly dream! : | 
Had ye been there for what could chat las 3 
What could the muſe herſelf that Orpheus bore, 5 
The muſe herſelf for her inchanting ſon, 
Whom univerſal nature did lament, 270 
When by the rout, chat made the hideous rar. 
His goary viſage down the ſtream was ſent, _ 
Down the ſwift Hebrus to the Leſbian ſhore? 


Alas! what boots it with inceſſant care 
To tend the homely lighted ſhepherds trade, 
And ſtrictly meditate the thankleſs muſe? 

Were it not better done; as others uſe, 

To ſport with Amaryllis in the ſhade, 

Or with the tangles of Neaera's hair ? 

Fame is the ſpur that the clear ſpirit doth-raife 
( That laſt infirmity of noble mind) 

To ſcorn delights, and live laborious days; 

But the fair Guerdon when we hope to find, 

And think to burſt out into ſudden blaze, 

Comes the blind Fury with th? abhorred ſhears, | 
And ſlits the thin-ſpun life.---But not the praiſe, 
Phoebus reply'd, and touch'd my trembling ears: 
Fame is no plant that grows on mortal ſoil, 

Nor in the gliſtering foil 

Set off to th' world, nor in broad rumour lies; 
But lives and ſpreads aloſt by thoſe pure eyes 
And perfect witneſs of all- judging Jove: | 
As he  pronounces laſtly on each deed, 

Of ſo much fame in heav'n expect thy meed. 


„„ | 
o fountain Arethuſe, and thou honout'd flood, 

Smooth-ſliding Mincius, erown'd with vocal reeds,” 

That ſtrain I heard was of a __— mood Her 

But now my Oate proceeds, H iS act 61 41 

And liſtens to the herald of the c. 1 2 1 K t 
That came in Neptune's plea; 02! 

He aſk'd the waves, and aſk'd 450 felon Anh 

What hard miſhap hath doom'd this gentle Galen E 

And queſtion'd' every guſt of rugged-winds, din £ 

That blows from off each beaked 4 promontory 

They knew not of his ſtory, ; 

And ſage Hyppotades their anſwer ae ; 

That not a blaſt was from his dungeon ftray'd, 

The air was calm, and on the level brine, 

Sleek Panope with all her ſiſters play'd. 

It was that fatal and perfidious box 

Built in th? eclipſe; and riggd with curſes dark, | _- 

That ſunk ſo low that ſacred head of thine, - 


# ? 


| Next Camus, reverend fire, went footing flow, 


His mantle hairy, and his bonnet ſedge; / 
Inwrought with figures dim, and on the edge 
Like to that ſanguine flower inſerib'd with woe: 


Ah! who hath reft, quoth he, my deareſt man 8 

Laſt came, and laſt did go FEAR 

The pilot of the Galilean lake 80 
Two maſly keys he bore of metals wann, 

(The golden opes, the iron ſhuts amain) 4 ide T 
He ſhook his miter'd locks, and ſtern beſpake: [4 | 

How well could I have ſpar d for thee, young _ 

Enow of ſuch as for their bellies ſake. 

Creep and intrude, and climb into the fold? 

Of other care they little reck'ning make, i i 

Than how to ſcramble at the ſhearers feaſt. 


[#1 


And ſhove away the worthy bidden gueſt; 1801 y 
Blind mouths! that ſcarce themſelves know how! to hold ] 
A ſheep-hook, or have learn'd aught elſe the leaſt ] 
That to the faithful herdman's art belongs! 4 
What recks it them? What need they? They are ſped; Mx * 
And, when they liſt, their lean and flaſhy ſongs Wt + 
_ Grate on their ſcrannel pipes of wretched ſtraw ; = : 
The hungry ſheep look up, and are not fel. a 


But ſwoln with wind and the rank miſt they draw, —_— 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion ſpread: :. 4 1 | 
Beſides what the grim wolf with privy paw | = . 
Daily devours apace, and nothing ſaid, _ 15 ; 
But that two-handed engine at the door 

Stands ready to ſmite once, *. ſmite 000 more. 


f. 
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Return, Alpheus, Fa 3 voice is . | 
That ſhrunk thy ſtreams; Return, Sicilian muſe, 
And call the vales, and bid them hither caſt 
Their bells, and flourets of a thouſand hues. 

Ye valleys low, where the mild whiſpers uſe, | 
of ſhades, and wanton winds, and guſhing, brooks, 
On whoſe freſh lap the ſwart ſtar ſparely looks, 
Throw hither all your quaiat enamePd. eyes, 

That on the green turf ſuck the honied ſhowers, 
And purple all the ground with vernal flowers. 
Bring the rathe primroſe that forſaken dies, 

The tufted crow-toe, and pale jeſſamine, 

The white pink, and. the panſie freakt with jeat, 
The glowing. violet, 

The muſk-roſe, and the well-attir%s a, 
With cowſlips wan that hang the penſive head. 

And every flower that ſad embroidery wears: 

Bid Amaranthus all his beauty ſhed, 

And diffadillies ful their cups with tears, 


L 0 
To ſtrew the lauret herſe where _ lied .-. 
For ſo to interpoſe a little eaſe, oo 
Let our frail thoughts dally with fall ſurmiſe,, | 
Ah me! Whilſt thee the ſhores, eee [is &1 
Waſh far away, where-e'er thy bones are hurl'd, — 
Whether beyond the ſtormy Hebtides, ' 
Where thou perhaps under the whelming tide 
Viſit'ſt the bottom of the monſtrous world; 
Or whether thou; to our moiſt, vows deny d, 197 
| Sleep'ſt by the fable of Bellerus oll. RG 
Where the great viſion of the guarded mount 
| Looks tow'rd Namancos and Byona's hold; 
Look homeward angel now, and melt with ruth, 
And, O ye Dolphins, waft the hapleſs youth, = 


Weep no more, woful ſhepherds, weep no more ; 
For Lycidas, your ſorrow, is not dead ; 
Sunk though he be beneath the watry floor, 
So ſinks the day-ſtar in the ocean-bed, 
And yet anon repairs his drooping head, 
And tricks his beams, and with new-ſpangled ore 
Flames in the forchead of the morning ſky : 
So Lycidas ſunk low, but mounted high, 
Through the dear might of him that walk'd the waves, 
Where other groves, and other ſtreams along, 
With Nectar pure his oozy locks he laves, 
And hears the unexpreſſive nuptial ſong 
In the bleſt kingdoms meek of joy and love. 
There entertain him all the ſaints above, 
In folemn troops, and ſweet ſocieties, 
That ſing, and ſinging in their glory move, 
And wipe the tears for ever from his eyes. 


Now, Lycidas, the ſhepherds weep no more; 
Henceforth thou art the genius of the ſhore, © * 
In thy large recompence, and ſhalt be good. 
To all that wander in that perilous flood.  / 
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Thus ſang th' uncouth ſwain to th* oaks and rills, 
While the ſtill morn went out with ſandals gray, 
He touch'd the tender ſtops of various quills, | - ' 
With eager thought warbling his Doric lay. 
And now the ſun had ftretch'd out all the hills, 
And now was dropt into the weſtern bay FF 
At laſt he roſe, and twitch'd his mantle blue; 
To-morrow to freſh woods, and paſtures new. 
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N loathed Melancholy. 3 
| Of Cerberus and blackeſt midnight born, PR : 
A In Stygian cave forlorn, | 
Mongſt horrid ſhapes, and ſhricks, and bebte unholy, 
rind out ſome uncouth cell, | 9 85 
5 Where brooding darkneſs ſpreads his jealous wings, 5 
And the night raven ſings; | | 
There under Ebon ſhades, and low-brow'd rocks, 
As ragged as thy locks, ns | 
in dark Cimmerian deſart eyer dall. 
But come thou goddeſs fair and free, 
In heav'n yclep'd Euphroſy ne, 
And by men, heart-caſing Mirth, 
Whom lovely Venus at a birth 
With two ſiſter-graces more 
1 To ivy-crowned Bacchus bore; 
IT or whether (as ſome ſages ſing) 
The frolic wind, that breaths the ſpring, 
ephyr with Aurora playing, 
As he met her once a maying, | 
| here on beds of violets blue, 
And freſh-blown roſes waſh'd in dew, 
Frill'd her with thee a daughter fair, 
So buckſom, blithe, and debonair; 
WHaſte thee, nymph, and bring with thee 
Jeſt and youthful Jollity, H 
E, Quips, and cranks, and wanton wiles, 
Nods, and becks, and wreathed ſmiles, 


1 
1 < «27 
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„ 
Such as hang on Hebe's check, 
And love to live in dimple ſleek; 
Sport, that wri ed Fare derides, . 7 
And Laughter, ho oldirg both his fides.” 8 
Come, and trip it, as you go, 
On the light fantaſtic toe: _ | 
And, in thy right hand, lead with thee 9 
The mountain nymph, ſweet Liberty ; ED 
And if I give thee honour due, he ES 
Mirth, admit me of thy crew, 

To live with her, and live with thee, 
In unreproved pleaſures free; 
To hear the lark begin his flight, 
And ſinging ſtartle the dull night, | 
From his watch-tow'r in the ſkies, = 
Till the dappled dawn doth riſe; | 
Then to come in ſpight of ſorrow, 
And at my window bid good-morrow, 
Through the ſwweet-briar, or the vine, 
Or the twiſted eglantine: 

While the cock with lively din 
Scatters the rear of darkneſs thin; 
And to the ſtack, or the barn- door. 
Stoutly ſtruts his dames before. 

Oft liſt' ning how the hounds and horn 
Chearly rouſe the ſlumb'ring morn, 
From the ſide of ſome hoar hill 
Through the high wood echoing ſhrill, 
Sometime walking not unſeen 
By hedge-row elms, on hillocks green, 
Right againſt the caſtern gate, 
Where the great ſun begins his ſtate, 
Rob'd in flames, and amber light, 
The clouds in thouſand liveries dight. 
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1 
While the plow-man near at hand 
Whiſtles o'er the furrow'd land. 
And the milk-maid ſingeth blithe, 
And the mower whets his ſeythe, 
And every ſhepherd tells his tale 
Under the hawthorn in the dale. 
Straight mine eye hath caught new pleaſures, 
7 Whilſt the landſkip round it meaſures; 
IT Ruſſet lawns, and fallows gray, 
8 Where the nibbling flocks do ſtray, 
E | Mountains, on whoſe barren breaſt 
WW The labouring clouds do often reſt, 
Meadows trim with daiſies pide, 
WE Shallow brooks, and rivers wide: 


= Towers and battlements it ſees 


| Boſom'd high in tufted trees, 

Where perhaps ſome beauty lies, 

The cynoſure of neighbouring eyes. 

| Hard by a cottage chimney ſmokes, 
From betwixt two aged oaks, | 
Where Corydon and Thyrſis met, 

| Are at their ſavory dinner ſet 
of herbs and other country meſſes, 

= Which the neat-handed Phillis dreſſes; 
. : And then in haſte her bower ſhe leaves, 
With Theſtylis to bind the ſheaves; 
Or if the earlier ſeaſon lead 

To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 
Sometimes with ſecure delight 

The up-land hamlets will invite, 

When the merry bells ring round, 
And the jocund rebecks ſound 

To many a youth, and many a maid, 
Dancinz in the chequer'd ſhade ; 
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„„ 
And young and old come forth to play 
On a ſun-ſhine holiday, 
Till the live-long day-light fail: 
Then to the ſpicy nut-brown ale, 
With ſtorics told of many a feat, 
How Fairy Mab the junkets eat; 
She was pinch'd, and pull'd, ſhe ſaid, 
And he by friar's lanthorn led; 


Tells how the drudging Goblin ſwet, 


To earn his cream-bowl duly ſet, 


When in one night, ere glimpſe of morn, | 


His ſhadowy flail hath threſh'd the corn, 
That ten day-labourers could not eng, 
Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, 
And ftretch'd out all the chimney's length, 
Baſks at the fre his hairy ſtrength ; 

And crop-full out of doors he flings, 

Ere the firſt cock his mattin rings. 

Thus done the tales, to bed they creep, 
By whiſpering winds ſoon lull'd aſleep. 
Towred cities pleaſe us then, 

And the buſie humm of men, 

Where throngs of knights and barons bold, 
In weeds of peace high triumphs hold; 
With ſtore of ladies, whoſe bright eyes 
Rain influence, and judge the prize 

Of wit or arms, while both contend 

To win her grace, whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear 

In ſaffron robe, with taper clear, 

And pomp, and feaſt, and revelry, 


With maſk, and antique pageantry, 


Such ſights as youthful poets dream 
On ſummer eves by hauntcd ſtream. 
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Then to the well-trod ſtage anon, 
If Johnſon's learned ſock be on, 
or ſweeteſt Shakeſpear, fancy's child, 
Warble his native wood - notes wild; 
And ever againſt eating cares 
Lap me in ſoft Lydian aires, 


Married to immortal verſe, 


Such as the meeting ſoul may pierce 
In notes, with many a winding bout 
Of linked ſweetneſs long drawn out, 


With wanton heed, and giddy cunning, 


The melting voice through mazes running; 
Untwiſting all the chains that tye 
The hidden foul of harmony: 

That Orpheus' ſelf may heave his look 
From golden ſlumber on a bed 

Of heap'd Elyfian flowers, and hear 
Such ſtrains as would have won the ear 
== Of Pluto, to have quite ſet free 
His half-regain'd Eurydice. 

WE Theſe delights if thou canſt give, 
Mirth, with thee I mean to live. 


3 
1L PENSEROSO. 


H ENCE vain deluding joys, 
, The brood of folly without father an. 
How little you beſted, T 
Or fill the fixed mind with all your: 670 ; 
Dwell in ſome idle brain, 


And fancies fond with gaudy ſhapes __ 
As thick and numberleſs 


As the gay motes that people the fin-beams, 
Or likeſt hovering dreams, EO 
The fickle penfioners of Morpheus” train. 
But hail! thou goddeſs, ſage and holy, 
Hail! divineſt Melancholy, 
Whoſe faintly viſage is too bright 
To hit the ſenſe of human ſight; 
And therefore to our weaker vie? 
O'er-laid with black, ſtaid wiſdom's hve: 
Black, but ſach as in eſteem, 
Prince Memnon's ſiſter might beſeem ; 
Or that ſtarr'd Ethiope queen that ſtrove 
To ſet her beauty's praiſe above 
The ſea-nymphs, and their powers offended:: 
Yet thou art higher far deſcended; 


Thee bright-hair'd Veſta long « of yore 
To ſolitary Saturn bore; * 


His daughter ſhe (in Saturn's reign | 

Such mixture was not held a ſtain) eh 
Oft in glimmering bow'rs, and glades, 

He met her, and in ſacred ſhades 


r 


N. 
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Of woody Ida's inmoſt grove, 
While yet there was no fear of Jove, 
Come, penſive nun, devout and pure, 


| Sober, ſtedfaſt, and demure, 
All in robe of darkeſt grain, 


Flowing with majeſtic train, 


MS And ſable ſtole of Cypreſs lawn, 


Over thy decent ſhoulders drawn. 


N Come, but keep thy wonted ſtate, 
4 With even ſtep, and muſing gate, 


4 And looks commercing with the ſkies, 


Thy rapt ſoul ſitting in thine eyes: 


There held in holy paſſion till, 


Forget thyſelf to marble, till 
With a ſad leaden downward caſt, 
Thou fix them on the earth as faſt: 


And join with thee calm Peace, and Quiet, 


Spare Faſt, that oft with Gods doth dict, 
And hears the Muſes in a ring | 

Ay round about Jove's altar ſing; 

And add to theſe retired Leiſure, 

That in trim gardens takes his pleaſure. 
But firſt and chiefeſt, with thee bring 


Him, that yon ſoars on golden wing. 


Guiding the fiery-wheeled throne, 

The cherub Contemplation, 

And the mute ſilence hiſt along; 

'Leſs Philomel will deign a ſong, | 

In her ſweeteſt, ſaddeſt plight, 

Smoothing the rugged brow of night; | 
While Cynthia checks her dragon yoke 
Gently o'er th' accuſtom'd oak: 

Sweet bird, that ſnunn'ſt the noiſe of folly, 


M oft makes, moſt melancholy! 
E 3 
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Thee chauntreſs of the woods among 
I woo to hear thy even-ſong . 8 
And miſſing thee, I walk unſeen 

On the dry ſmooth- ſhaven green, 

To behold the wand'ring moon, 
Riding near her higheſt noon, 

Like one that had been led aſtray _ 
Through the heav'n's wide pathleſs way; 
And oft, as if her head ſhe bow'd, 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud, 

Oft on a plat of riſing ground 

J hear the far-off Curfeu ſound, 

Over ſome wide-water'd ſhoar, 
Swinging flow with ſullen roar. 

Or if the air will not permit, 

Some (till removed place will fit, 
Where glowing embers through the room 
Teach light to counterfeit a gloom ; 
-Far from all reſort of mirth, | 
Save the cricket on the hearth, 

Or the belman's drowſie charm, 

To bleſs the doors from nightly harm, 
Or let my lamp at midnight hour 
Be ſeen in ſome high lonely tow'r, 
Where I may oft out-watch the Bear, 
With thrice-great Hermes, or unſphear 
The ſpirit of Plato, to unfold. 

What worlds, or what vaſt regions hold 
'Th' immortal mind, that hath forſook 
Her manſion in this fleſhy nook : | 
And of thoſe Daemons, that are found 
In fire, air, flood, or under ground, 
Whoſe power hath a true conſent 
With planet, or with clement. - 


„ 


Sometimes let gorgeous tragedy -- g |! . / 


In ſcepter'd pall come ſweeping by, - - 
Preſenting Thebes or Pelops line 
Or the tale of Troy divine: 

Or what (though rare) of later age, 
Ennobled hath the buſkin'd ſtage. 


But, O fad virgin, that thy po-w rt. 
Might raiſe Muſaeus from en. r 


Or bid the ſoul of Orpheus ling \ 

Such notes as, warbled to the 1 N 
Drew iron tears from Pluto's cheek, 

And made hell grant what love did ſeth; 
Or call up him that left half told 
The ſtory of Cambuſcan bold. 

Of Camball, and of Algarſife, 

And who had Canace to wife, 

That own'd the virtuous ring and n 
And of the wondrous horſe of braſt, 


On which the Tartar king did rid 
And if ought elſe, great Bards beſide,» 
In ſage and ſolemn tunes have ſung?⸗?⸗ß : 7 


Of turnies and of trophies hung 
Of foreſts, and inchantments drear, © --+ 


Where more is meant than meets the ear. 
'Fhus, night, oft ſee me in thy pale eareer, 


Till civil-ſuited morn appear, CL 


Not trick'd and froune'd, as ſhe does) $72 


With the Attic boy to hunt, 

But cherchef't in a comely eloud. | 
While rocking winds are piping loud. 
Or uſher'd with a ſhower till, 
When the guſt hath blown his fi}, 
Ending on the rufsling leaves. 

With minute drops from off the eaves. 
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And when the ſun begins to fling 
His flaring beams, me, Goddeſs, bring 
To arched walks of twilight groves, 
And ſhadows brown, that Sylyan loves, 
Of pine, or monumental oak, 
Where the rude ax with heaved ſtroke 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt, 


Or fright them from their hallow'd haunt; 


There in cloſe coyert by ſome brook, 
Where no profaner eye may look, 
Hide me from day's gariſh eye, 
While the bee with honied thigh, 
That at her flow'ry work Yoth ſing, 
And the waters murmuriog, 


With ſuch conſort as they keep. 


Entice the dewy-feather'd ſleep; 
And let ſome ſtrange myſterious dream 
Wave at his wings in airy ſtream, 

Of lively portraiture diſplay'd, | 

Softly on my eye-lids laid: 
And, as I wake, ſweet mulic breathe 
Above, about, or underneath, _ 

Sent by ſome ſpirit to mortal's govd, 
Or th' unſeen genius of the wood. 


_ But let my due feet never fail 


To walk the ſtudious cloyſters pale, 
And love the high embowed roof, 
With antique pillar's maſſy proof. 

And ſtoried windows richly dight, 
Caſting a dim religious light: 

There let the pealing organ blow. 

To che full voic'd choir below, , 

In ſervice high, and anthems clear, 

As may with ſweetneſs through mine ear 
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Diſſolve me into extaſies, 
And bring all heay'n before mine eyes, 
And may at laſt my weary age | 
Find out the peaceful hermitage, 2 
The hairy gown, and moſſy cell, 
Where I may ſit, and rightly ſpell 
Of every ſtar that heav'n doth ſhew, 
And every berdrhes Gap fe down bf] 
Till old experience do attain 


A. 
; - 
1 
i | 
4 3 


To ſomething like prophetic ſtrain, 
Theſe pleaſures, Melancholy, give, | 
And I with thee will chooſe to lire... 8 9 


Sy 
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[ 62 } 


On May MoRNING. 


8 the bricht morning ſlar, day's harbinges, 
Comes dancing from the Eaſt, and leads with her 
The flow'ry May, who from hergreen lap throws 


The yellow cowſlip, and the pale primroſe, 


Hail, bounteous May, that doſt inſpire 
Mirth and youth and warm deſire, 

Woods and groves are of thy dreſſing, 
Hill and dale doth boaſt thy bleſſing; . 


Thus we ſalute thee with our early ſong, 


And welcome thee, and wiſh thee long, | 


E 6 3 
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A'SONNE T. 


* 


To CYRIAC SK INNER. 


YRIAC, this three years day, theſ: eyes, tho! cle 
To outward view of blemiſh or of ſpot, 


Bereft of ſight, their ſeeing have forgot. 
Nor to their idle orbs does day appear, 
Or ſun, or moon, or ſtars, throughout the year; 
Or man, or woman. Yet I argue not 
Againſt heay'n's hand, or will; nor bate one jot 
Of heart or hope; but ſtill bear up, and ſteer | 
Right onwards. What ſupports me, doſt thou aſk? 
The conſcience, friend, t have loſt them overply'd ; 
In liberty's defence, my noble taſk, 
Whereof all Europe rings from {ide to ſide. 
This thought might lead me thro! this world's vain RY 
Content, though blind, had I no other guide, 


On Exop. iii, 14. J am that I an. 


Ie 


Written 1688, as an Exerciſe at St. Joun's 
College, CAMBRIDGE. _ 


I. 


M AN! fooliſh man! | 
| . Scarce know'ſt thou how thyſelf began; 


Scarce haſt thou thought enough to prove thou art; 

Yet ſteeld with ſtudy'd boldneſs, thou dar'ſt try 

To ſend thy doubting reaſon's dazled eye : 

Through the myſterious gulph of vaſt Immenſity. 

Much thou canſt there diſcern, much thence impart. 
Vain Wretch! ſuppreſs thy knowing pride; 


| Mortify thy learned luſt: | | v 
Vain are thy thoughts, while thou thyſelf art duſt. N 
5 "NE | 'T 
Let wit her fails, her oars let wiſgom lend; | Vi 
The helm let politic experience guide: At 
Yet ceaſe to hope thy ſhort-liv'd bark ſhall ride C. 
Down ſpreading fate's unnavigable tide, | T 
What, tho' ill it farther tend ? 
Still 'tis farther from its end: Le 


And, in the boſom of that boundlefi ſea, 
Still finds its error lepgthen with its way. 


L 68 J 
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With daring pride and inſolent delight 
Your doubts reſoly'd you boaſt, your labours crown'd; 
And, *"EYPHKA ! your God, forſooth is found 
Incomprehenſible and infinite. 2 | 
But is he therefore found? Vain ſearcher ! no: 
Let your imperfect definition ſhow, | 
That nothing you, the weak definer, know, 
WW 
Say, why ſhou'd the collected main 
Itſelf within itſelf contain? - 
Why to its caverns ſhou'd it ſometimes creep, 
And with delighted filence ſleep 
On the lov'd boſom of its parent deep ? 
Why ſhou'd its num'rous waters ſtay 
In comely diſcipline, and fair array, 
Till winds and tides exert their high command? 
Then prompt and ready to obey, 
Why do the riſing ſurges ſpread 
Their op'ning ranks o'er earth's ſubmiſſive head, 
Marching thro' different paths to different lands? 
| 3 
Why does the conſtant ſun | 
With meaſur'd ſteps his radiant journeys run? 
Why does he order the diurnal hours 
| To leave earth's other part and riſe in ours? 
Why does he wake the correſpondent moon, 
And fill her willing lamp with liquid light, 
Commanding her with delegated pow'rs 
To beautify the world, and bleſs the night? 
Why does each animated ſtar 
Love the juſt limits of its proper ſphere? 
Why does each conſenting ſign 
With prudent harmony combine | 
_ 


5 
In turns to move, and ſubſequent appear, 
To gird the globe and regulate the year? 
; jw 
Man does with dangerous curioſity 
Thoſe unfathom'd wonders try : 
With fancy'd rules and arbitrary laws 
Matter and motion he reſtrains; | 
And ſtudied lines and ſictious circles draws : 
Then with imagin'd ſovereignty 
Lord of his new HyyoTHEs1s he reigns. 
He reigns: how long? Till ſome uſurper riſe; 
And he too, mighty thoughtful, mighty wiſe, 
Studies new lines, and other circles feigus. 
From this laſt toil again what knowlege flows ? 
Juſt as much, perhaps, as ſhows, 
That all his predeceſſor's rules 
Were empty cant, all JaxGon of the ſchools z 
That he on t' other's ruin rears his throne ; | 
And ſhows his friend's miſtake, and thence confirms his own. 
VD VII. 5 | 
On earth, in air, amidſt the ſeas and ſkies, 
Mountainous heaps of wonders riſe ; 
Whoſe tow'ring ſtrength will ne'er ſubmit 1 
To reaſon's batteries, or the mines of wit: 
Yet ſtill enquiring, ſtill miſtaking man, 
Each hour repuls'd, each hour dare onward preſs ; 
And leveling at G OD his wand'ring gueſs, 
(That feeble engine of his reaſoning war, 
Which guides his doubts, and combats his deſpair) 
Laws to his Maker the learn'd wretch can give: 
Whoſe pregnant word did either ocean fill: 
Can tell us whence all BEIN OS are, and how they move and 


live. 


E ] 
- Thro? either ocean, fooliſh man! 
That pregnant word ſent forth again, 
Might to a world extend each Ar oM there; 
For every drop call forth a ſea, a heav'n for every ſtar, 
- VIII, 
Let cunning earth her fruitfel wonders hide; 
And only lift thy ſtaggering reaſon vp 
To trembling CALVARx“'s aſtoniſh'd top; 
Then mock thy knowlege, and confound thy pride, 
Explaining how Perfection ſuffer'd pain, 
Almighty languiſh'd, and Eternal dy'd: 
How by her patient Victor death was lain; 
And earth prophan'd, yet bleſs'd with Deicide. 
Then down with all thy boaſted volumes, down : 
Only reſerve the Sacred One: 
Low, reverently low, 
* Make thy ſtubborn knowlege bow; 
Weep out thy reaſon's, and thy body's eyes; 
Deject thyſelf, that thou may'ſt riſe; 
To look to heav'n, be blind to all below. 
— * 
Then faith, for reaſon's glimmering light, ſhall give 
Her immortal perſpective; f 
And grace's preſence nature's loſs retrieve: 
Then thy enliven'd ſoul ſhall ſee, | 
That all the volumes of philoſophy, 
With all their comments, never cou'd invent 
Soy politic an inſtrument, | | 
To reach the heav'n of heav'ns, the high abode, 
Where MosEs places his myſterious GoD, 
As was that ladder which old JA cos rear'd, 
When light divine had human darkneſs clear'd; 
And his enlarg'd ideas found the road, 
Which faith had dictated, and angels trod. 
F 2 
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FRAGMENTS of ORPHEUS. 


Suid prius dicam ſolitis parentis 
| Laudibus & ——— 


Qui mare et terras variiſque man 
Temperat horis? 


Unde nil maj us generatur ipſo, | 
Nec viget quicquam fimile aut ſecundum. 
| HO RAT. 
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INTRODUCTION 


To the following ODE. 


HAT the praiſes of the Author of nature, which is the 
fitteſt ſubjef for the ſublime way of writing, was the m 
ancient uſe of poetry, cannot be learned from a more proper inſtanct, 


uext to examples of boly write, than from the Greet fragments 
of Orpheus ; a relique of great anliquity : They contain ſeveral 


verſes concerning God, and his making and governing the uni- 
verſe > which, tho* imper fett, have many noble hints and lofty ex- 
preſſions. Yet whether theſe verſes were indeed wrilteg by that 
celebrated father of poetry and muſic, who preceded Homer, or 
by Onomacritus, who lived about the time of Piſiſtratus, and only 
contain ſome of the doftrines of Orpbeus, is 7 queſtion of little uſe 
or importance. _ 

A large paraphraſe of theſe in French verſe bas been vf 
Jo the tranſlation of Phocylides, but in a flat ſtile, much inferior 
10 the deſign. The following Ode, with many alterations and 
additions proper to a modern poem, is attempted upan the ſame 
model, in a language which, having ſlronger ſineus than the 
French, is, by the confeſſion of their beſt critic * more ca · 


Pable of ſuſtaining great ce | 


TO THE 


CREATOR of the WoRLD. 


MUSE unfeign'd! O true celeſtial fire, 
Brighter than that which rules the day. 
Deſcend! a mortal tongue inſpire, 
To ſing ſome great immortal lay; 
Begin, and ſttike .aJoud the conſecrated lyre! 
Hence ye profane! be far away! 


4 


Hence all ye impious flaves that bow 
To idol luſts, or altars raiſe, 

And to falſe heroes give fantaſtic praife! 
And hence ye gods, who to a crime your ſpurious beings owe! 
But hear, O heav'n, and earth, and ſeas profound! | 

Hear, ye unfathom'd deeps below, 
And let your echoing vaults repeat the ſound; © 
Let nature, trembling all around. 

Attend her Maſter's awful name. 

From whom heay'n, earth, and feas, and a the wide « eres: 
tion ae! TOP 


Preſent at once in all, and by no place confin d. 


He ſpoke the great command, and Light, 
Heav'n's eldeſt-born and faireſt child, 
Flaſh'd in the low'ring face of ancicnt night, 
And, pleas'd with its own birth, ſerenely ſmil'd. 
The ſons of morning, on the wing, | 
Hov'ring in choirs his praiſes ſin, 
When from th' unbounded vacuous ſpace 
A beauteous riſing world they ſaw; | 
When nature ſhew'd her yet unfiniſh'd face, 
And motion took th' eſtabliſh'd law 
To roll the various globes on high;, 
When time was taught his infant wings to try,. 


| And from the barrier ſprung to his appointed race; 
III, 
Supreme, Almighty, ſilt the ſame! 
*Tis He, the great inſpiring Mind, 
That animates and moves this univerſal frame, 


Not heav'n itſelf ean bound his ſway, 
Beyond the untravell'd limits of the ſky, - 
" Inviſible to mortal eye 
He dwells in uncreated day. 
Without beginning, without end; 'tis he 
That fills th' unmeaſur'd growing. orb of vaſt Immenſity. 
5 | ww. 
| What pow'r but his can rule the changeful main, 
And wake the ſleeping ſtorm, or its loud rage — 
When winds their gather'd forces try, 
And the chaf'd ocean proudly ſwells in vain, 
His voice reclaims th? impetuous roar ; 
In murm' ring tides th? abated billows fly. 
And the ſpent tempeſt dies upon the. ſhore. ; 


1 
The meteor world is his, heav'n's wintry ſtore, 
The moulded hail, the feather'd mow; 
The ſummer breeze, the ſoft refreſhing ſhow'r, | - 
The looſe divided cloud, and many- colour d bow; 
The crooked lightning darts around, : 
His ſovereign orders to fulfill; 
The ſhooting flame obeys th' eternal will, 
Lanch'd from his hand, inſtructed where to kill, 
Or rive the mountain oak, or blaſt th' unſhelter'd ground, 
V. 
Vet pleas d to bleſs, Indolgent to * 
He, with a father's tender care, 
Supports the num'rous family 
That peoples earth and ſea and air. 
From nature's giant race, th enormous elephant, 
Down to the inſet worm and creeping ant; 
From th' eagle, ſov'reign of the ſky, ., 
To each inferior feather'd brood; _ 
From erowns and purple majeſty . . / 
To humble ſhepherds on the plains, 
His hand unſeen divides to all their food, 
And the whole world of life ſuſtains. 
9} bi 1 .- Lavin) 3 
At one u- view his eye ſurveys | 
His works, in every diſtant climes: _ 
He ſhifts the ſeaſons, months, and days, 
The hort-liv'd offspring of revalving time; 
By turns they die, by turns are. born ; 
Now chearful ſpring the circle leads, . —_ 
And ſtrows with flow'rs the ſmiling meads; | 
Gay ſummer next, whom ruſſet robes adorn, | 
And waving fields of yellow corn; 3 
Then autumn, who with layiſh ſtores the * of nature * 


. 
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Decrepit winter, laggard in the _ | 
(Like feeble age oppreſt with pain) 


A heavy ſeaſon does maintain, 


With driving ſnows and winds and rain ; 
Till ſpring recruited to advance, 
The various year rolls round again. 
| ef. 


But who, Thou great Ador'd ! who can withſtand 


The terrors of thy lifted hand, 

When long provok'd, thy wrath awakes, 
And conſcious nature to her center ſhakes ? | 
Rais'd by thy voice, the thunder flics, | 
Hurling pale fear and wild confuſion round, 

How dreadful is th' inimitable ſound, 


The ſhock of earth and ſeas; and labour of the les! 


Then where's ambition's haughty creſt? 
Where the gay head of wanton pride? 


See tyrants fall, and wiſh the opening ground 
Would take them quick to ſhades of reſt. 


And in their common parent's breaſt 


From thee their bury'd forms for ever bide ; ea 


In vain——for all the elements conſpire, 
The ſhatter'd earth, the ruſhing ſca, 
Tempeſtuous air, and raging fire, 

To puniſh vile mankind and fight for thee; | 
Nor death itſelf can intercept the blow, 


Eternal is the guilt, and without end the woe. 
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O Cyrus ! Alexander | 7 Juli ins! all 
Ye mighty lords that ever rul'd this ball! 
Once gods of earth, the living deſtinies 
That made a hundred nations bow! 
Where's your extent of empire now 
Say where preſery'd your phantom glory lies? 
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Can braſs the fleeting thing ſecure? 
Enſhrin'd in temples does it ſtay ? 
Or in huge amphitheatres endure 
The rage of rolling time, and ſcorn decay 2 
Ah no! the mould ' ring monuments of fame 
| Your vain deluded hopes betray, 
Nor ſhew th* ambitious founder's name, 
ind with yourſelves in the fame maſs of clay. 
n | | 
Proceed, my muſe! Time's waſting thread purſue, 
And ſee at laſt th' unravell'd clue, | 
When cities ſink, and kingdoms are no more, 
And weary nature ſhall her work give o'er. 
Behold th' Almighty Judge on high! 
see in his hand the book of fate! 
Myriads of ſpirits fill the ſky 
T' attend, with dread ſolemnity, | 
The world's laſt ſcene, and time's concluding date. 
The feeble race of ſhort-liv'd vanity 
And ſickly pomp at once ſhall die; 
Foul guilt to midnight caves will ſhrink away, 
Look back, and tremble in her flight, | 
And curſe at heay'n's purſuing light, 
| Surrounded with the vengeance of that day. 
How will ye then, ye impious, 'ſcape your doom, 
Self. judg'd, abandon'd, overcome? 
our clouds of painted bliſs ſhall melt before your wi 
Yet ſhall you not the giddy chance refrain, 
Nor hope more ſolid bliſs t' obtain, 


Nor once repeat the joys you knew before; 
But ſigh a long eternity of pain, 
oſt in an ocean of deſire, yet never find a ſhore. 
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But ſee where the mild . ſits br 
His better ſubjects to reward! | 


| Where am 1 now! what pow'r divine 

Tranſports me] what immortal ſplendor ſhine ! 

Torrents of glory that oppreſs the fight! 

What joys, celeſtial King! thy throne ſurround! 

The Sun, who with thy borrow'd beams fo bright, 

Sees not his peer in all the ſtarry round, 

Would here diminiſh'd fade away, 
Like his pale ſiſter of the night, 
When ſhe reſigns her delegated light, 

| Loſt in the blaze of day. 

Here wonder only can take place. 

Then, muſe, th' adventrous flight forbeart 
Theſe myſtic ſcenes thoy canſt no further trace; 
Hope may ſome boundleſs future bliſs embrace, 

But what, or when, or how, or where, 

Are mazes all, which fancy runs in vain : 
Nor can the narrow cells of human brain 
The vaſt immeaſurable thought contain. : 
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ADVERTISEMEN T. 

* 

It may be proper to acquaint the reader that the following poem 
was begun on the model of a Latin Ode of Caſimire, intitled 

E. rebus humanis Exceſſus, from which it is plain, that 
CoWwLEY likewiſe took the firſt bint of bis Ode called the EC- 
STACY. The former part therefore is chiefly an imitation 
of that Ode, tho" with conſiderable variations, and the additi« 
on of the whole ſecond Stanza, except the firſt three lines: But 
the plan itſelf ſeeming capable of a ſurther improvement, the 
latter part, which attempts a ſhort view of the Heavens, ac- 
cording to the modern philoſophy, is entirely Original, and nt 
founded on any thing in the Latin Author, p 


| ; f I. 
1 LEAVE mortality's low ſphere. 
Ye winds and clouds, come lift me high, 
And on your airy pinions bear 
Swift thro! the regions of the ſky. 
What lofty mountains downward fly 1 
And lo, how wide la ſpace of air 
Extends new proſpects to my eye! 
Fhe gilded fanes reflecting light, 
And royal palaces as bright, 
| (The rich abodes 
Of heav'nly and of earthly Gods) 
Retire apace; whole cities too 
Decreaſe beneath my riſing view. 
And now far off the rolling globe appears; : 
Its ſcatter'd nations I ſurvey, 
And all the maſs of earth and ſea; 
Oh object well deſerving tears! 
Capricious ſtate of things below, | 


II. 
Here new- built towns aſpiring high, 
Aſcend, with lofty turrets crown'd, 
There others fall, and mouldring lie, 
n. or only by their ruins found. 
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That changeful from their birth no fix'd duration know! 


1 L. 8 } 

Palmyra's far- extended waſte I ſpy, 

(Once Tadmor, ancient in renown) 

| Her marble heaps by the wild Arab ſhown, 
Still load with uſeleſs pomp the ground. 

But where is lordly Babylon? where now 
Lifts ſhe to heav'n her giant brow? 

Where does the wealth of Nineveh abound? 

Or where's the pride of Afric's ſhore? 

Is Rome's great rival then no more? 
In Rome herſelf behold th' extreams of fate, 
Her ancient greatneſs ſunk, her modern 2 ſtate! 

See her luxurious palaces ariſe 

With broken arches mix'd between! 
And hear what ſplendid domes poſſeſs the ſkics! 
And their old temples open to the day, 
Their walls o'ergrown with moſs diſplay ; - 
And columns, awful in decay, 
Rear up their roof: leſs heads to form the various —__ 
; III. 
3 the ſpace of earth T turn my eye; 
But where's the region free from woe? 
Where ſhall the muſe one little ſpot deſery 
The ſeat of happineſs below? 
Here peace would all its joys diſpenſe, 
The vines and olives unmoleſted grow, 
But lo! a purple peſtilence 
Unpeoples cities, ſweeps the plains, 
Whilſt vainly thro' deſerted fields 
Her unreap'd harveſts Ceres yields, 
And at the noon of day a midnight filence reigns. 
| There milder heat the healthful climate warms, 
But ſlaves to arbitrary power. 
And pleas'd each other to devour, 
The mad poſſeſſors ruſh to arms. 
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7 ſee, I ſee them from afar, 
J view diſtin the mingled war! 
I ſce the charging ſquadrons preſt 
Hand to hand, and breaſt to breaſt. 
Deſtruction, like a vulture, hovers nigh; 
Lur'd with the hope of human blood, 
She hangs upon the wing, uncertain where to fly, 
But licks her drowthy jaws, and waits the promis'd food:. 
MOT pe 
Here cruel Diſcord takes a: wider ſcene, 
: To exerciſe more unrelenting rage ; 
| | | Appointed fleets their numerous pow'rs engage, 
With ſcarce a ſpace of ſea between. 
Hark! what a brazen burſt of thunder 
Rends the elements aſunder! 
Affrighted Ocean flies the roar, 
And drives the billows to the diſtant ſhore; 
The diſtant ſhore, 
That ſuch a ſtorm ne'er felt before; 
Tranſmits it to the rocks around: 
The rocks and hollow creeks prolong. the rolling ſound. 
Still greater horrors ſtrike my eyes. 
Behold convulſive earthquakes there 
A ſhatter'd land in pieces tear, 
And ancient cities fink, and ſudden mountains riſe ! 
Thro' opening mines th' aſtoniſh'd wretches go, 
Hurry'd to unknown depths below. | 
The bury'd ruin ſleeps; and nought remains. 
But duſt above and deſart plains, 
Unleſs ſome ſtone this ſad inſeription wear, 
Rais'd by ſome future traveller, | 
The. prince, his people, and bis king lom here 
| One common tomb contains. 
| G * 
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Again, behold where ſeas, diſdaining bound, 
O'er the firm land uſurping ride, 
And bury ſpacious towns beneath their ſweeping tide. 
Daſh'd with the ſudden flood the vaulted temples ſound. 


Waves roll'd on waves, deep burying deep, lift lieb 


A watry monument, in which profound 
The courts and cottages together lic. 
E'en now the floating wreck I ſpy, 
And the wide ſurface far around 
With ſpoils of plunder'd countries crown'd. 
Such, Belgia, was the ravage and affcight, 
When late thou ſaw'ſt thy ancient foe 
Swell o'er thy digues, oppos d in vain, 
With deadly rage, and riſing in its might 
Pour down ſwift ruin on thy plains below. 
Phbus fire, and air, and earth, and main, 
As never-ceaſing fight maintain, ; 
While man on ev'ry fide is ſure to loſe; 
And fate has furniſh'd out th' ſtage of life 
With war, misfortune, and with ſtrife : 
*Till death the curtain drops, and ſhuts the ſcene of woes, 
. VII. 
But why do I delay my flight? 
Or on ſuch gloomy objects gaze? 
J go to realms ſerene with ever-living light. 
| Haſte, clouds and whirlwinds, haſte a raptur'd bard to raiſe; 
Mount me ſublime along the ſhining way, 
Where planets, in pure ſtreams of Ether driv'n, 
Swim thro? the blue expanſe of heav'n. 
And lo! th' obſequious elouds and winds obey! 
And Io! again the nations downward fly, 
And wide ſtretch'd kingdoms periſh from my eye. 
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Heav'n! what bright viſions now ariſe! 6 
What opening worlds my raviſh'd ſenſe ſurpriſe ! 
I paſs Cerulean gulphs, and now behold 
New ſolid globes their weight, ſelf· balanc d, n 
 Unprop'd amidſt the fluid air, 
And all, around the central ſun, in circling eddies roll'd. 
Unequal in their courſe, fee they advance, 
And form the planetary dance! . 
Here the pale moon, whom the fame laws ordain 
T' obey the earth, and rule the main; 
Her ſpots no more in ſhadowy ſtreaks appear; 
But lakes inſtead, and groves of trees, 
The wond'ring mule tranſported fees, 
And their tall heads diſeover'd mountains rear. 
And now once more I downward caſt my ſight, 
When lo! the earth, a larger moon, diſplays 
Far off, amidſt the heav'ns, ber ſilver face, 
And to her ſiſter- moon by turns gives light! 
Her feas are ſhadowy ſpots, her land a milky white, 
vi. | 
What pow'r unknown my courſe ſtill upward guides, 
Where Mars is ſeen his ruddy rays to throw 
Thro” heat-leſs ſkies that round him ſeem to glow? 
And where remoter Jove o'er his four moons preſides? | 
And now J urge my way more bold, 
Unpierc'd by Saturn's chilling cold, 


And paſs his planetary guards, and his bright ring Whey, | 
Here the ſun's beams ſo faintly play, 
The mingled ſhades almoſt extinguiſh day. 
His rays reverted hence the Sire withdraws, 
For here his wide dominions end ; 
And other ſuns, that rule by other laws, 
Füther their bordering realms extend, 
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And now far off thro' the blue vacant borne, 
I reach at laſt the milky road, 
Once thought to lead to Jove's ſupreme abode, [adorns 
| Where ſtars, profuſe in heaps, heav'n's glittering heights. 


Loſt in each other's neighb'ring rays, 
They undiſtinguiſh'd ſhine. in one promiſcuous blaze, 
So thick the lucid gems are ſtrown, | 
As if th' Almighty Builder here 
' Laid up his ſtores for many a ſphere 


In deſtin'd worlds, as yet unknown. 
Hither the nightly-wakeful ſwain, 
That guards his flolds upon the plain, 
Oft turns his gazing eyes, 1 
Yet marks no. ſtars, but o'er his head 
Bcholds the ſtreamy twilight ſpread, 
Like diſtant morning in the ſkies; 
And wonders from what ſource its dawning. ſplendors riſe. 
But lo! what's this I ſee appear? 
It ſeems far off a pointed flame;. 
From earth-wards too the ſhining meteor came. 
- How ſwift it climbs th' aerial ſpace! 
And now it traverſes each ſphere, . 
And ſeems ſome living gueſt, familiar to the place, 
»Tis He——as I approach more near | 
The great Columbus of the ſkies I know! 
Tis NRW ToN's ſoul, that daily travels here 
In ſearch of knowlege for mankind below. 
| O ſtay, thou happy ſpirit, ſtay, 
And lead me on thro? alt th* unbeaten wilds of day; 
As when the Sybil did Rome's father guide 
Safe thro' the. downward roads of night, 
And in Elyſium. bleſt his ſight 
With views till then to mortal eye deny'd- 
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Here let me thy companion ſtray, 
From orb to orb, and now behold 
Unnumber'd ſuns, all feas of molten gold; 
And trace each comet's wand'ring way, 
And now deſery light's fountain-head, 
And meaſure its deſcending ſpeed; 
Or learn how ſun-born colours riſe 
In rays diſtin, and in the ſkies 
Blended in yellow radiance flow, 
Or ſtain the fleecy cloud, or ſtreak the watry bow; 
Or now ditfus'd their beauteous tinctures ſhed 
On ev'ry planet's riſing hills, and every verdant mead, 
5 XI. | 
Thus, rais'd ſublime on contemplation's wings, . 
' Freſh wonders I would ſtill explore, 
Still the great Maker's pow'r adore, 
Loſt in the thought ——nor ever more 
Return to earth, and earthly things; 
But here with native freedom take my flight, 
An inmate of the heav'ns, adopted into light! 
So for a while the royal eagle's brood 5 
In his low neſt ſecurely lies, | 
Amid the darkneſs of the ſhelt'ring wood, 
Yet there with in-bred vigour hopes the ſkies: 
Till fledg'd with wings full- grown, and bold to riſe, 
The bird of heav'n to heav'n aſpires, 5 | 
Soars *midſt the meteors and celeſtial fires, 
With generous pride his humbler birth diſdains, 
And bears the thunder thro' the actherial plains. 
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| HETHER amid the gloom of night I rays, 


| Or my glad eyes enjoy revolving day, 
Still Nature's various face informs my ſenſe, 
Of an all-wiſe, all-pow'rful providence. 


When the gay ſun firſt breaks the ſhades of night, 


And ſtrikes the diſlant eaſtern hills with light, 
Colour returns, the plains their liv'ry wear,. 
And a bright verdure clothes the ſmiling year; 
The blooming flow'rs with op'ning beauties. glow, 
And prazing flocks their milky fleeces ſhow, | 
The barren clifts with chalky fronts ariſe, 

And a pure azure arches o'er the ſkies. 

But when the gloomy reign of night returns,. 
Stript of her fading pride all KHature mourns : 


The trees no more their wonted verdure boaſt, 
But weep in dewy tears their beauty loſt: 
No diſtant landſkips draw our curious eyes, 
Wrapt in night's robe the whole ereation lies. 
Yet ſtill, ev'n now, while darkneſs clothes the land, 
We view the traces of th? almighty hand ; 
Millions of ſtars in heav'n's wide vault appear, 
And with new glories hang the boundleſs ſphere: 
The ſilver moon her weſtern couch forſakes, 
And o'er the ſkies her nightly circle makes, 
Her ſolid globe beats back the ſunny rays, 

And to the world her borrow'd light repays. ; 


Whether thoſe ſtars that twinkling luſtre ſend, 
Are ſuns, and rolling worlds thoſe ſuns attend, 

| Man may conjecture, and new ſchemes declare, 

Vet all his ſyſtems but conjectures are; 

But this we know, that heav'n's eternal King, 

Who bid this-univerſe from nothing ſpring, 

Can at his Word bid num'rous worlds appear. 


| When to the weſtern main the ſun deſcends, 

| To other lands a riſing day he lends, 

The ſpreading dawn another ſhepherd ſpies, 

The wakeful flocks from their warm folds ariſe, 

Refreſh'd, the peaſant ſeeks his early toil, 

And bids the plough correct the fallow ſoil. 

While we in ſleep's embraces waſte the night, 

The climes oppos'd enjoy meridian light : 

And when thoſe lands the buſy ſun forſakes, 
With us again the roſy morning wakes; 

In lazy ſleep the night rolls ſwift away, 

And neither elime laments his abſent ray. 


And riſing worlds th' all- pow'rful Word ſhall hear, 
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When the pure ſoul is from the body flown, 
No more ſhall night's alternate reign be known : 
The ſun no more ſhall rolling light beſtow, + 
But from th* Almighty ſtreams of glory flow. 
Oh, may ſome nobler thought my ſoul employ 
Than empty, "tranſient, ſublunary joy! 

The ſtars ſhall drop, the ſun ſhall loſe his flame, 
But thou, O God, for ever ſhine the ſame, 
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E. RE the foundations of the world were laid, 
Ere kindling light th' almighty Word obey'd, 
Thou wert; and when the ſubterraneous flame 

Shall burſt its priſon, and devour this frame, 

From angry heav'n when the keen lightning flies, - | 
When fervent heat diſſolves the melting ſkies, 

Thou (till ſhalt be ; till, as thou wert before, 

And know no change, when time ſhall be no more. 
O endleſs thought ! divine Eternity ! 

Th' immortal ſoul ſhares but a part of thee; 

For thou wert preſent when our life began, 

When the warm duſt ſhot up in breathing man. 


Ah! what is life? with ills encompaſs'd round, 
Amidſt our hopes, fate ſtrikes the ſudden wound: 
To-day the ſtateſman of new honour dreams, 
To-morrow death deſtroys- his airy ſchemes ; 

Is mouldy treaſure in thy cheſt confin'd ? 
Think all that treaſure thou mutt leave behind ; 
H 


{ 0 
Thy heir with ſmiles ſhall view thy blazon'd herſe. 
And all thy hoards with laviſh hand diſperſe. 

Should certain fate th' impending blow delay, 
Thy mirth will ſieken and thy bloom decay; 
Then feeble age will all thy nerves diſarm, 

- No more thy blood its narrow channels warm. 

Who then would wiſh to ſtretch his narrow ſpan, 

To ſuffer life beyond the date of man? 


— 


The virtuous ſoul purſues a nobler aim, 
And life regards but as a fleeting dream : 
She longs to wake, and wiſhes to get free, 
To lanch from earth into eternity. . 
For while the boundleſs theme extends our thought, 
Ten thouſand thouſand rolling years are nought. 
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HYMN I 


i I. 
H E Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me with a ſhepherd's care : 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, 
And guard me with a watchful eye: 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 
And all my mid-night hours defend. 
| | ws 
When in the ſultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirſty mountain pant ; 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads ; 
Where peaceful rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſkip flow. 
7. 
Tho' in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſ] pread, 
My ſtedfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; | 
Thy friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
And guide me thro? the dreadful ſhade, 
| | H 2 
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IV. 
Thoꝰ in a bare and rugged way, 
Thro' devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile : 
The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd;. 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 
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My riſing ſoul ſurveys; 
Tranſported with the view, I'm loſt 
In wonder, love, and praiſe: 
74 3 
o how ſhall words, with equal warmth, 
The gratitude declare, 
That glows within my raviſh'd heart! 
But thou canſt read it there. 
5 N 
Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
When in the ſilent womb I lay, 
And hung upon the breaſt. 
ER IV. 
To all my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, | 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learnt 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 
1 15 
Unnumber'd comforts to my ſoul 
Thuy tender care beftow'd, 
Before my infant heart conceiy'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 
= 
When in the lipp'ry paths of youth 
With heedleſs ſteps Iran, 
Thine arm unſcen convey'd me ſaſe, 
And led me up to man. 
| H 3 


HEN all thy mercies, O my God, 
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Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way. 
And thro' the pleaſing ſnares of vice, 
More to be fear'd than they. 
vim. 
When worn with ſickneſs, oft haft thou 
With health renew'd my face, 
And when in fins and ſorrows ſunk, 
Reviv'd my ſoul with grace. 
: IX. 
Thy bounteous hand with worldly bliſb 
Has made my cup run o'er, - 
And in a kind and faithful friend 
Has doubled all my ſtore. 
„ „ 
Ten thouſand thouſand preeious gifts 7 
My daily thanks imptoy, - 
Nor is the leaſt a chearful heart, 
That taſtes thoſe gifts with joy. 
Thro' ev'ry period of my life 
Thy goodneſs I'll purſue ; 
And aftey death in diſtant worlds 
The . renew. 
XII. 
When nature fails, and day and night 
Divide thy works no more, 
My ever- grateful beart, O Lord, 
Thy mercy ſhalt adore. | 
| XI. 
Thro' all eternity to thee | RS 
: A joyful ſong VI raiſe, 8 . 1 
For oh ! eternity's too ſhort | | 
- To utter all thy praiſe, 
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H E ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal ky, 

And ſpangled heav'ns, a ſhining frame, 
Their great Original proclaim : | 

'Th' unwearied ſun, from day to dg. 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, 


| And publiſhes to every land 


The work of an almighty hand. 
| 5 
Soon as the ev'ning ſhades prevail, 
The moon takes up the wondrous tale, 
And nightly to the liſtning earth 
Repeats the ſtory of her birth : | 
Whilſt all the ſtars that round her burn, 
And all the planets in their turn, : 
Confirm the tidings-as they rell, 
And ſpread the truth from pole to pole, 
«Yo. III. 
What though, in ſolemn ſilence, all 
Move round the dark terreſtrial ball? 
| What tho' nor real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found? 
In reafon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice, 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, _ 
The hand that made us is Divine.“ 


| 


H OW are thy ſervants bleſt, 0 Lent, 

How ſure is their defence! 

Eternal wiſdom is their guide, 
Their help, Omnipotence, 
| | IT. 

In foreign realms and lands remote, 
Supported by thy care, 

Thro' burning climes I paſs'd unhurt, 

| And breath'd in tainted air. 

; 8 III. 

Thy mercy ſweeten'd ev'ry ſoil, 
Made ev'ry region pleaſe : 

The hoary Alpine hills it warm'd, 

And ſmooth'd the Tyrrhene ſeas. 

IV. 

Think, O my ſoul, devoutly think, 

How with affrighted eyes, | 

Thou ſaw'ſt the wide extended deep 

In all its horrors riſe! 

MS 
Confalion dwelt in-ev'ry foes, 
And fear in ev'ry heart; 

When waves on waves, and gulphs on golphs, 
Ofercame the wy s art. 

VI, 

Yet then from all my griefs, O Lord. 
Thy mercy ſet me free, 

Whillt in the confidence of pray'r 
My ſoul took hold on thee, 


* * * 
s * 
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For tho? in dreadful whirls we hung 
High on the broken wave, 

I knew thou wert not ſlow to hear, 
Nor impotent to ſave. | 

” VIII. 

The ſtorm was laid, the winds retir d, 

Obedient to thy will; N 

The ſea that roar'd at thy command. 
At thy command was ſtill. | 

In midſt of dangers, fears, and daath, 
Thy goodneſs I'll adoxe, 

And praiſe thee for thy merdies paſt, 
And humbly hope for more. 

My life, if thou preſerv'ſt my life, 
Thy ſacrifice ſhall be; 77 

And death, if death muſt 8 y de. # 
Shall join my ſoul to thee, 
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I. 
HEN riſing from the bed of death, 
O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I ſee my Maker, face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear! 
. 1 ä C 
If yet, while pardon may be found, ; 
And mercy may be ſought, _ | 
My heart with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought; 
III. 25 
When | hn, O Lord, ſhalt Rand diſclos'd | 
In majeſty ſevere, 1 
And fit in judgment on my ſoul, ' 
| © how ſhall I appear! 


| TV. 
But thou haſt told the troubled mind, 
. Who does her ſins lament, 
The timely tribute of her tears 
* endleſs woe prevent. 
V. 
Then fee the ſorrow of my heart, a 
Ere yet it be too late; 
And hear my Saviour's dying groans, 
To give thoſe ſorrows weight. 
. 
For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 
ler pardon to procure, | 
Who knows thy only Son has dy'd | 
To make her pardon ſure. 


1 
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LETTER from ITALY, 


To the Right Honourable 


CHARLES Lord HA LIF Ax. 


In the Year MD CCI. 


Salve magna parens frugum Saturnia tellus, 
Magna virim ! tibi res antiquae laudis et artis 
Adgredior, ſanctos auſus recludere fontes. 

| Vi RG, Georg. it, 


MERE you, my Lord, the. rural ſhades admire 
And from Britannia's public poſts retire, - 

Nor longer, her ungrateful ſons to pleaſe, 

For their advantage ſacrifice your caſe; 

Me into foreign realms my fate conveys, 

Through nations fruitful of immortal lays, 

Where the ſoft ſeaſon and inviting elime 


Conſpire to trouble your repoſe with rhime, 


For whereſoe'er I turn my raviſh'd eyes, 
Gay gilded ſcenes and ſhining proſpects riſe, 
Poetic fields encompaſs me around, 
And flill I ſeem to tread on claſſic ground ; iy 
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For here the muſe ſo oft her harp has ſtrung, 
That not a mountain rears its head unſung, ' 
Renown'd in verſe each ſhady thicket grows, 

And ev'ry ſtream in heavenly numbers flows. 


How am I.pleas'd to- ſearch the hllls and woods 


For riſing ſprings and celebrated floods! 

To view the Nar, tumultuous in his courſe, 

And trace the ſmooth Clitumnus to his courſe, * 
To ſee the Mincio draw his wat' ry ſtore 
Through the long windings of a fruitful ſhore, 
And hoary Albula's infected tide 

Ober the warm bed of ſmoaking ſulphur glide. 


Fir'd with a thouſand raptures I ſurvey 
Eridanus through flowery meadows ſtray, 
The king of oods ! that rolling o'er the plains 
The towering Alps of half their moiſture drains, 
And proudly ſwoln with a whole winter's:faows, + 
Diſtributes wealth and plenty where he flows. 


Sometimes, miſguided by the tuneful throng, 

I look for ſtreams immortaliz'd in ſong, 

That loſt in ſilence and oblivion lye, 

{Dumb are their fountains and their channels 105 
Yet run for ever by the muſe's fkill, 

And in che ſmooth deſcription murmur ſtill, 


Sometimes to gentle Tiber. I retire, 15 
And the fam'd rivers empty ſhores admire, 
That deſtitute of ſtrength derives its courfe 


From thrifty urns and an unfruitful ſource; « 2 


Tet ſung fo often in poetic lays, 
With ſcorn * Danube and the Nile ſurveys: 


3 — at. 


go high the deathleſs muſe exalts her theme! 
Such was the Boin, a poor inglorious ſtream, 
That in Hibernian vales obſcurely ſtray'd, 
And unobſery'd in wild meanders play'd; 

Till by your lines and Naſſau's ſword: renown'd, 
Its riſing billows through the world reſound, 
Wherc'er the Heroe's godlike acts can pierce, : 
Or where the fame of an immortal verſe, 


Oh could the muſe my raviſh'd breaſt inſpire 
With warmth like yours, and raiſe an equal fire, 
Unnumber'd beauties in my verſe ſhould ſhine, . 
And Virgil's Italy ſhould yield to mine! 


See how the golden groves around me ſmile, 
That ſhun the coaſt of Britain's ſtormy Iſle, 
Or when tranſplanted and preſerv'd with care, 
| - Curſe the cold clime, and ſtarve in northern air. 


Here kindly warmth their mounting juice ferments 


To nobler taſte, and more exalted ſeents: 5 
Ev'n the rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom, 
And trodden weeds ſend out a rich perfume. 

Bear me, ſome God, to Baia's gentle ſeats, 

Or cover me in Umbria's green retreats; 

Where weſtern gales eternally reſide, 

And all the ſeaſons laviſm all their pride: 
Bloſſoms, and fruits, and flowers together riſe, 
And the whole year in gay confuſion lies. 


Immortal glories bn my mind revive, 
And in my ſoul a thouſand paſſions ſtri ve, 
When Rome's exalted beauties 1 deſery 


„ in piles of ruin lye. 
1 
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An amphitheater's amazing height | 
Here fills my eye with terror and delight, 
That on its public ſhows unpeopled Rome, 
And held uncrouded nations in its womb : 
Here pillars rough with ſculpture pierce the kies: 
And here the proud triumphal arches riſe, 
Where the old Romans deathleſs acts difplay'd, 
Their baſe degenerate progeny upbraid : 
Whole rivers here forſake the fields below, 


And wond'ring at their height through airy channels flow. 


Still to new ſcenes my wand'ring muſe retires, 
And the dumb ſhow of breathing rocks admires ; 

Where the ſmooth chiſſel all its force hath ſhown, 
And ſoftcn'dinto fleſh the rugged ſtone, 


In folemn ſilence, a majeſtic band, 
| Heroes, and Gods, and Roman conſuls ſtand, 


Stern tyrants, whom their cruelties renown, 

And emperors in Parian marble frown : 

While the bright dames, to whom they humbly ſued, 
Still ſhow the charms that their proud hearts ſubdued. 


Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearſe, 

And ſhow th' immortal labours in my verſe, 
Where from the mingled ſtrength of ſhade and light 
A new creation riſes to my ſight, 
Such heav'nly figures from his pencil flow, 

So warm with life his blended colours glow. 
From theme to theme with ſecret pleaſure toſt, 
Amidſt the ſoft variety I'm loſt; 
Here pleaſing airs my raviſh'd ſoul conſound 
With circling notes and labyrinths of ſound; 


BY 2» 


wu» is 3 vt i» ot wo: af Mt 


WW 


B 
Heere domes and temples riſe in diſtant views, 
And opening palaces invite my mule, 


How has kind heay'n adorn'd the happy land, 
And ſcatter'd bleſſings with a waſteful hand! 
But what avail her unexhauſted ſtores, - 
Her blooming mountains, and her ſunny ſhores, 
With all the gifts that heav'n and earth impart, 
The ſmiles of nature, and the charms of art, 
While proud oppreſſion in her vallies reigns, 
And tyranny uſurps her happy plains? 
The poor inhabitant beholds in vain. 
The red'ning orange and the ſwelling grain: 
Joyleſs he ſees the growing oils and wines, 
And in the myrtle's fragrant ſhade repines: 
starres, in the midſt of nature's bounty curſt, 
And in the loaden vineyard dies for thirſt, 


Oh Liberty, thou Goddeſs heav'nly bright, 
Profuſe of bliſs, and pregnant with delight! 
Eternal pleaſures in thy preſence reign, 

And ſmiling plenty leads thy wanton train : 

Eas'd of her load ſubjection grows more light, 
And poverty looks chearful in thy fight; 

Thou mak'ſt the gloowy face of nature gay, 
Giv'ſt beauty to the ſun, and pleaſure to the day. 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee Britannia's Iſle adores; 
How has ſhe oft exhauſted all her ſtores, 
How oft in fields of death thy preſence ſought, 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought! 
On foreign mountains may the ſun refine 
The grape's ſoft juice, and mellow it to wine, 
12 


en J 
With eitron groves adorn a diſtant ſoil, 


And the fat olive ſwell'with floods of oil: 3 BI 
We envy not the warmer clime, that lyes Nor 
In ten degrees of more indulgent ſkies, My 
Nor at the coarſeneſs of our heav'n repine, | A pa 
Tho” o'cr our heads the frozen Pleiads ſhine: IM Vofi 
Tis liberty that crowns Britannia's Iſle, And 


And makes her barren rocks and her bleak mountains ſmile, 


Others with tow'ring piles may pleaſe the ſight, 
And in their proud aſpiring domes delight ; 
A nicer touch to the ſtreteht canvas give, 


Or teach their animated rocks to live: 


*Tis Britain's care to watch o'er Europe's fate, 
And hold in ballanee each contending ſtate, - 
To threaten bold preſumptuous kings with war, 


And anſwer her afflicted neighbour's prayer. 


The Dane and Swede, rous d up by fierce alarms, 


Bleſs the wiſe conduct of her pious arms: 


Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceaſe, 
And all the northern world lie huſh'd in peace, 
Th" ambitiovs Gaul beholds with ſecret dread 
Her thunder aim'd at his aſpiring head. 
And fain her god-like ſons would diſunite; 
By foreign gold, or by Yomeſtic ſpite ; 
But ſtrives in vain to conquer or divide, 
Whom Naſſau's arms defend, and counſels guide. : 


| Fir'd with the name, which J fo oft have found 
The diſtant climes and different' tongues reſonnd, 
I bridle in my ſtruggling muſe with pain, 
That longs to launch into a bolder ftrain. 


/ 


But I've already troubled you too long 
Nor dare attempt a more adyent'rous ſong, 
My humble verſe demands a ſofter theme, 
A painted meadow, or a purling ſtream ; 
Unfit for Heroes; whom immortal lays, | 
And lines like Virgil's, or like yours, ſhould praiſe, 
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4ͤä 18. 
For St. CECILIA's Day at Oxrokp. 


J. | 
E CILIA, whoſe exalted hymns 
| With joy and wonder fill the bleſt, 
In choirs of warbling ſeraphims | 
Known and diſtinguiſh'd from the reſt, 
Attend, harmonious ſaint! and ſee 
Thy vocal ſons of barmony ; 
Attend, harmonious ſaint? and hear our pray'rs ; 
Enliven all our earthly airs, 
And, as thou ſing'ſt thy God, teach us to fing of thee : 
Tune ev'ry ſtring and ev'ry tongue. 
Be thou the muſe and ſubject of our ſong. 
| „ 
Let all Cecilia's praiſe proclaim, 
Imploy the echo in her name. 
Hark how the flutes and trumpets raiſe, 
At bright Cecilia's name, their lays ; 
The organ labours in her praiſe. 
Cecilia's ame does all our numbers grace, 
From ev'ry voice the tuncful accents fly, 
In ſoaring trebles now it riſes high, 
And now it ſinks, and dwells upon the baſe. 
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Cecilia's name through all the potgs we fing, 

The work of ev'ry ſkilful tongue, | 

The ſound of ev'ry trembling ſtring, 
The ſound and triumph of our ſag. 
| III. 
For ever conſeerate the day, . 
| To muſie and Cecilia j .._ 

0. Muſic, the greateſt good that mortals know, - 

And all of heav'n we have below. 
Muſic can noble hints impart, 
Engender fury, kindle love; 

With unſuſpected eloquence can move, 

And manage all the man with ſecret art, | 
When Orpheus ſtrikes the trembling lyre. 
The ſtreams ſtand ſtill, the ſtones admire ; | 
The liſt'ning ſavages advance, : 

The wolf and lamb around him trip, 
The bears in aukward meaſures leaps 
And tigers mingle in the dance. 
The moving woods attended as he play'd, 
And Rhodope was left without a ſhade. 
3 IV. 
Muſic religious heats inſpires, 
It wakes the ſoul, and lifts it high, 
And wings it with ſublime deſires, 
And fits it to beſpeak the Deity. 
Th' Almighty liſtens to a tuneful tongue, 
And ſeems well pleas'd and courted with a ſong. 
Soft moving ſounds and heay'nly airs | 
Give force to ev'ry word, and recommend our pray'rs. 
When time itſelf ſhall be no more, | 
And all things in confuſion hurl'd, 
Muſic ſhall then exert its pow'r, 
And found ſurvive the ruins of the world: 
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Then ſaints and angels ſtall agree 
In one eternal Jubilee: | 
All heav'n ſhall echo with their hymns divine, 
And God himſelf with pleaſure ſee 
2 whole creation in a chorus join. 
CHORUS. 
Conferate the place and day, 
To muſic and Cecilia | 
Let no rough winds approach, nor dare 
Invade the hallow'd bounds, 
Nor rudely ſhake the tuneful air, 
Nor ſpoil the flecting ſounds. 
Nor mournful ſigh nor groan be heard; 
| But gladneſs dwell on every tongue ; 
_ Whilſt all, with voice and ſtrings prepar'd; 
Keep up the loud harmonious ſong, 
And imitate the bleſt above, 


In joy, and harmony, and love. 


* 
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ALEXANDER's FEAST; 


O08 THE. 


POWER oe M U 8 16 
IN HONOUR OF 
sr. CECILIA%' DAY, 


I, 
WAS at the royal feaſt; for Perfia won, 
| By Philip's warlike . | 
Aloft in awful ſtate 
The God-like Heroe ſat 
On his imperial throne : | 
His valiant Peers were plac'd around; 
Their brows with roſes and with myrtles bound. 
(So ſhould deſert in arms be n | nt 
The lovely Thais by his ſide, e 
Sate like a blooming eaſtern bride 95 | 242 
In flow'r of youth and beauty's pride. 


L 116 J 
k Happy, happy, bappy pair! 
| None but the brave, 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave deſerves the fair. 
| CHORUS. 


| Happy, happy, happy pair! 
= - None but the brave, 
None but the brave, | S 
None but the brave deſerves the fair. 
IT. 


Timotheus plac'd on high, 
Amid the tuneful quire, 
With flying fingers touch'd the lyre: 
Phe trembling notes aſcend the ſky, 
3 And heav'nly joys inſpire. 
The ſong began from Jove; | 
Who left his bliſsful ſeats above, 
(Such is the power of mighty love.) 
Dragon's fiery form bely'd the God: 
Sublime on radiant fpires he rode, 
5 | When he to fair Olympia preſs'd, 
And while he ſought her ſhowy breaſt, 
Then, round her ſlender waiſt he curl'd, | 
And ſtamp'd an image of himſelf, a ſovereign of the world. 
The liſt'ning croud admire the lofty found, 
A preſent Deity, they ſhout around: 
A preſent Deity, the vaulted roofs rebound, 
With raviſh'd cars | 
= The Monarch hears, 
Aſſumes the God, | 
Affects to nod, 
And ſeems to ſhake the ſpheres. | 
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CHORUS, | 

With raviſh'd ears | 

The Monarch hears, 9 

Aſſumes the God, 1 

 Aﬀetis to nod, | 4 
And ſeems to ſnake the ſpheres, ' 
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III. | 
The praiſe of Bacchus then, the ſweet muſician fan; 
Of Bacchus ever fair, and ever young: 
The jolly God in triumph comes; 
Sound the trumpets; beat the drums; 
Fluſh'd with a purple grace 
He ſhows his honeſt face, | 
Now gives the hautboys breath ; he comes, he any *. 
Bacchus ever fair and young. 
Drinking joys did firſt ordain : 
Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure; 
Drigking is the ſoldier's pleaſure; 
Rich the treaſure; 
Sweet the pleaſure ; 
Sweet is pleaſure after pain. 
non, 
Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure ; 
Drinking is the ſoldier's pleaſure ; F 
Rich the treaſure ; 
Sweet the pleafure ; 
. is pleaſure after pain. 
IV. 
Sooth'd with the ſound, the King grew vain; 
Fought all his battles o'er again: | | 
And thrice he routed all his foes, and thrice he flew the ſain; 
The maſter ſaw the madneſs riſe; 
His glowing checks, his ardent eyes; 
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And while he heav'n and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and chock/6 lis gebde: - 
He choſe a mournful maſe 
Soft pity to infuſe : 
He ſung Darius great and good, 
Buy too ſevere a fate, 
Fallen, fallen, fallen, fallen, 
| And weltring in his bloot : 
| Deſerted at his utmoſt need, | 
By thoſe his former bounty fed; 
On the bare earth expos'd he lies, 
With not a friend to cloſe his eyes. 
With down-caſt looks the joylefs victor ſite 
Revolving in his alter'd foul 
The various turns of chance below ; 
And, now and then, a ſigh he ſtole; 
And tears began to flow. 
CHORUS 
Revolving in bis alter'd ſoul 
The various turns of chance: below, 
And, now and then, a ſigh he ſtole ; 
Aud tears began to flow. 
The mighty maſter ſmil'd to ſee, 
That love was in the next degree: 
*T'was but a kindred · ſound to movo; 
For pity melts the mind to love. 
| Soft ſweet | in Lydian meaſures, | 
Sgon he ſooth'd his foul to pleaſures. 
War, he ſung. is toil and trouble. 
Honour but an empty bubble. 
Never ending, ſtill beginning. 
Fighting ſtill, and ſtill deſtroying. 
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Ir the world be worth thy winnlng, { 
Think, O think, it worth enjoying. 
Lovely Thais ſits beſide the. 
Take the good the Gods provide ho 
The many rend the ſkies, with loud applauſe, 
So love was crown'd, but mulic won the 'cauſe. . 
The prince, unable to conceal we pain, 
Saz d on the fair 
| Who caus'd his care, 
And ſigh'd and loo d, and 4 Gigh'a and look d. 
Sigh'd and look'd, and ſigh'd again: 
At length, with love and wine at once oppreſs'd, 
The vanquilt'd victor ſunk upon her breaſt, 
C HOR US. 


The prince unable to conceal his Bain. 
Gaz'd on the fair 


Who caus'd bis care, | 
Ant figh'd and lookd, and fi 254 and eb 
Sigh'd and look d, and ſigh'd gain 5 
As length, with love and wine at once oppreſi'd, 


Ii be vanguiſh'd viftor funk upon ber breaſt. 
. 


| Now ſtrike the golden lyre again: 


A louder yet, and yet a louder ftrain, 
Break his bands of ſleep aſunder, 
And rouze him like a ratling peal of thunder, 
Hark, hark, the horrid ſound 
Has rais d up his head, 
As awak'd from the dead, 


And amaz'd, he er 3X eye 
Revenge, revenge, Timotheus cties, 1 888 


See the furies riſe! 
See the ſnakes that they rear, 
Ho they hiſs in their hair, 
And the ſparkles that flaſh from their eyes! 
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Bchold a gaſtly band, 
Each a torch in his hand! 
Thoſe are Grecian ghoſts, that in battle were ſlain, 
And imburied remain. 
Inglorious on the plain. 
| Give the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew, 
Behold how they toſs their torches on bigh ; 
How they point to the Perſian abodes, 
And glitt ring temples of their hoſtile Gods! 
The princes applaud with a furious joy; 
And the king ſeiz'd a flambeau, with zeal to deſtroy ; ; 
Thais led the way, 
| To light him to his prey, 
And, like another Hellen, fir d another Troy. 
| CHORUS. 
And the ting ſeiz'd a flambeau, with zeal to fry; 
| Thais led the way, 
| To light him to his prey, Dy 
And, lite another Hellen, fir d another Troy. 
: VII. 
Thus, long ago 4 gs 
Ere heaving bellows learn'd to blow, 
While organs yet were mute; 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute, 
And founding ly re. | 
Could ſwell the foul to rage, or kindle ſoft deſire. 
At laſt divine Cecilia came, 
Inventreſs of the vocal frame; 
The ſweet enthuſiaſt, from her ſacred ſtore, 
. Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, - 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, 
With nature's mother-wit, and arts unknown before. 
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Let old Timotheus yield the prize; 
Or both divide the crown; | 
He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies; 
She drew an angel down. | 
Grand CHORUS. 
A aft divine Cecilia came, 
Tnventreſs of the vocal ſrame ; 
The fueet enthuſiaſt, from ber ſacred ſtore, 
Enlarg'd the former narrow bounds, 
And added length to ſolemn ſounds, 
Vith nature's matber-wit,' and arts unknown before, | 
let old Timotbeus yield the prize, 
Or both divide the crown ; 
He rais'd a mortal to the ſkies ; 
She drew an angel down. 


K 2 


IN HONOUR OF 


Sr. CECILIA's DAY, MDCCL 


5 £2155: 
HARMONY, to thee we ſing, 
To thee the grateful tribute bring 
Of facred verſe, and ſweet refounding lays; 
Thy aid invoking while thy pow'r we wo. 
All hail to then 
All-pow'rful Harmony! 
Wiſe nature owns thy undiſputed ſway, 
Her wondrous works reſigning to thy care: 
The planetary orbs thy rule obey, | 
And tuneful roll, unerring in their way, 
3 e voice informing each melodious ſphere, 
CHORUS. 
All bail to thee 
TI rful Harmony! © 
| II. 


Thy voice, O Harmony, with awful ſound 


Could penetrate th? abyſs profound, 
Explore the realms of ancient night, 
And ſearch the living ſource of unborn light 


HYMN To HARMONY, 
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Confuſion heard thy voice and fled, | 
And Chaos deeper plung'd his vanquiſh'd head. 
Then didſt thou, Harmony, give birth 
To this fair form of heay'n and earth; 
Then all thoſe ſhining worlds above 
In myſtic dance begin to move 
Around the radiant ſphere of central fire, 
A never ceaſing, never ſilent choir. 
CHORUS, 
Confuſion heard thy voice and fied, 
And Chaos deeper plung'd his vanguiſy'd head. 
5 
Thou only Goddeſs, firſt could tell 
The mighty charms in numbers found; 
And didſt to heav'nly minds reveal 
The ſecret force of tuneful-found, _ | _ 
When firſt - Cyllenius form 'd the lyte, | 
Thou didſt the god inſpire; 
| When firſt the vocal ſhell he ſtrung. 
| To which the muſes ſung ; | 
Iden firſt the muſes ſang ; melodious ſtrains Apollo plaid, 
And muſic firſt begun by thy auſpicious aid, 
Hark, hark, again Urania ſings! _ 
Again, Apollo ſtrikes the trembling, ſtrings! 
And ſee, the lining deities around 
Attend inſatiate, and devour the ſound. 
| CHORUS. 
| Hark, bart, again Urania ſings ! 
| Again Apollo ſtrikes the trembling ſtrings! 
And ſee, bhe liſt) ning deities around 2 
tend inſatiate, and devour the ſound, 
IV. 
Deſcend, Urania, heav'nly fair! 
Ts the relief of this afflicted world repair; Os 
- = : 


L 1101 4 

See how with various woes oppreſt, 

The wretched race of men is worn; 

Conſum'd/with cares, with doubts diſtreNt, -- 

Or by coaflittiag paſſions torn. - | 

Reaſon in vain employs her aid, 

The furious will en faney waits; 

While reaſon ſtill by hopes or fears betray d, 
Too late advances, or too ſoon retreats. 
Muſic alone with ſudden-charms enn bind 
The wand'ring ſenſe, and calm the troubled mind, 
CRGEAVE: 
Muſic alone with ſudden charms can bind 
The-wand'ring ſenſe, and calm the troubled mind. 
Begin the pow'rful ſong, ye ſacred nine; 
Your inſtruments and voices join; 
Harmony, peace, and ſweet defire, 
In ev'ry breaſt inſpire. 
Revive the melancholy drooping heart, 
And · ſoft repoſe to reſtlefs thoughts impart, 
| Appeaſe the wrathful mind, 

To dire revenge and death inelin'd: © * 
With balmy founds his boiling blood affuage, 
And melt to mild remorſe his burning rage. 
*Tis done; and now tumultuous paſſions ceaſe; - 

And all is hufht, and all is peace. 
The weary world with welcome eaſe is bleſt, 

By muſic lull'd to pleaſing reſt. 

CHORUS. 
'Tis done: and now tumultuons paſſions ceaſe : 

And all is buſt, and all is peace. 

Tze weary world with welcome eaſe is bleſt, 
By muſic lull'd to pleaſing ret. = 


Pg 


Lan 
fy | „ | 
Ah, ſweet repoſe, too ſoon-expiring: 
Ah, fooliſh man, new tails requicing!. 
Curs'd ambition, ſtrife purſuing, 
Wakes the world to war and ruin. 
Sce, ſee, - the battle is prepar'd! 
"Behold the hero comes! | | 
Loud trumpets with ſhrill fifes are heard; 
And hoarſe reſounding drums. 
War, with diſcordant notes and jarring noiſe, 
The harmony of peace deſtroys. | 
CHORUS. 
War, with diſcordant notes aud yarring noiſe, 
The barmony of peace deſtroys. 
3 Fee the forſaken fair, with fircaming eyes 
Her parting lover mourn; 
She weeps, ſhe Gghs, deſpairs and 3 


And watchful waſtes the lonely livelong vights, 


Bewailing paſt delights h 
That may no more, no never more turn. 
O ſoothe her cares 
With ſofteſt ſweeteſt airs, | 
Till victory and peace reſtore 1 
Her faithful lover to her tender bread}, _ 
Within her folding arms to reſt, 
Thence never to be parted more, 
No never to be parted more. 
. | 
Let victory and peace reflore | 
Her faithful lover to ber tender breaft, 
Within ber folding arms io reſt, 
Thence never to be parted more 
No never 10 be parted more. 
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i. VIII. 
Enough, Urania, heav'nly fair! 
Now to thy native ſkies repair. 
And rule again the ſtarry ſphere, 
Ceeilia comes, with holy rapture fill'd, 
| To caſe the world of care. Y 
Cecilia, more than all the muſes ſuill'd! 
| Phoebus himſelf to her muſt yield, 
And at her feet lay down 
His golden harp and laurel crown, 
The ſoft enervate lyre is drown'd 
In the deep organ's more majeſtic: found. 
In peals the ſwelling notes afeend the ſkies; 
Perpetual breath the ſwelling notes ſupplies, 
And laſting as her name, 
Who form'd the tuneful frame 
Th' immortal muſic never dies. 
| Grand CHORUS. 
Cecilia, more than all the muſes feill'd ! 
Phoebus himſelf to ber muſt yield, 
And at ber feet lay down 
His golden harp and laurel crown. 
| The ſoft ener vate lyre is drown'd' 
In abe deep organ's more majeſtic found. 
In peals of ſwelling notes aſtend the ies: 
| Perpetual breath the fwelling notes ſupplies, 
And laſting as her name, 
Who form'd the tuneful frame, 
Th' immortal muſic never dies. 
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ES CEN D, ye Nine! deſcend and fing; 5 
The breathing inſtruments inſpire, S 
Wake into voice each ſilent ſtring, 
And ſweep the ſounding Jyre! . 
In a ſadly pleaſing ſtrain „ 5 
Let the warbling lute complain; 1 
Let the loud trumpet ſo und 
„Till the roofs all around _- ...,- 
The- ſhrill echos rebounds | | 
While in more lengthen'd notes and flow, e 
The deep, majeſtic, ſolema organs blow. | 
Hark! the numbers foft and clear, 
Gently ſteal upon the ear; 18 
Now louder, and yet louder riſe. 
And fill with ſpreading ſounds the kies ; 
Exulting in triumph now ſwell the bold notes, 
1n broken air, trembling, the wild muſic floats ; _ 


Till, by degrees, remote aud ſmall, 
The ſtrains decay, 


And melt away. . bu : | | ye” 
In a dying, dying fall, . 


L 122 J 
5 * 
By muſic, minds an equal temper know, 
Nor ſwell too high, nor ſink, too low. 
Ir in the breaſt tumultuous j joys ariſe, 
Muſic her ſoft, aſſuaſive voice applies; 
Or when the ſoul is preſsd with cares, 
Exalts her in enlivening airs, 


_ - Warriors ſhe fires with animated ſounds; 


Fours balm into the bleeding lover's wounds; 
| Melancholy lifts her head, 

Morpheus rouſes from his bed, 

Sloth unfolds her arms and wakes, 

Liſtning envy drops her ſnakes; 
Tnteſtine war no' more 6ur paſſions wage, 5 
And giddy factions bear away their rage. · 

| — W 

But when our country's cauſe provokes to arms, 
How martial muſic every boſom warms! 
So when the firſt bold veſſel dard the ſeas, 


High on the ſtern the Thracian rais'd his rain, 


While Argo faw her kindred trees 
| Deſcend from Pelion to the main. 
Tranſported demi-gods ſtood round, 
And men grew heros at the ſound, 
Enflam'd with glory's charms : | 
Each chief his ſev'nfold ſhield diſplay'd, 
And half unſheath'd the ſhining blade: 
And ſeas, and rocks, and ſkies, rebound 
To arms, to arms, to arms! | 
: 7 IV. | 
But when thro! all th' infernal bounds * 
Which flaming Phlegeton ſurrounds, 
Love, ſtrong as death, the Poet led 
_ To the pale nations of the dead, 


/ 
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What ſounds were heard, 
What ſcenes appear d. 
| Oer all the dreary tet 
Dreadful gleams, 
Diſmal ſcreams, 
Fires that glow, 
sbrieks of woe, 


es 


| Sullen moans, + 
Hollow groans, 
And cries of tortur'd ghoſts! | 
But hark! he ſtrikes the golden lyre; 
And ſec! the tortur'd ghoſts reſpire, - 
| see, ſhady forms advance! | 
Thy ſtone, O Syſiphus, ſtands Qill, 
| Ixion reſts upon bis wheel, 
And the pale ſpectres dance! 
The furies ſink upon their iron beds, A 
And ſuakes * hang liſt ning round their heads 
V. 
By che fireams that ever flow, 
- By the fragrant winds that blow | 
O'er th' Elyſian flow'rs, 
By thoſe happy ſouls who dwell 
In yellow meads of Aſphodel, 
Or Amaranthine bow'rs, 
By the Hero's armed ſhades, | 
- _ Glittring thro! the gloomy glades,' 
By the youths that dy'd for love, 
Wand'ring in the myrtle grove, . 
Reſtore, reſtore Eurydice to life; | 
Oh take the huſband, or return the wifel 
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He ſung, and hell conſented 
To hear the Poet's prayer; 
Stern Proſerpine relerited, 41 
And gave him back the fair. 
Thus ſong could prevail 
| O'er death and o'er hell. 
A conqueſt how hard and how glorious! 
F Tho' fate had faſt bound her 
With Styx nine times round her, 
Yet muſic and love were viQorious. | 
| vi. 


Again ſhe falls, again ſhe dies, ſhe dies! 
| How wilt thou now the fatal ſiſters move? 
No crime was thine, if tis no crime to love. 
©: | Now under hanging mountains 
=. | Beſides the falls of fountains, 
| Or where .Hebrus wanders, 
: | Rolling in macanders, 
All alone, 
Unheard, unknown, 
He makes his moan; . 
And calls her ghoſt, _ 
For ever, ever, ever loſt! 
Now with furics ſurrounded, 
Deſpairing, confounded, 
He trembles, he glows, 
Amidſt Rhodope' s ſnows: | 


-Ah ſce, he dies! 


But ſoon, too ſoon, the lover turns his eyes: 


See, wild as the winds, o'er the deſart . | 
Hark! Haemus reſounds with the Bachanals ny 


Yet 


! 
Yet even in death Eurydice he ſung, 
Eurydice ſtill trembled on his tongue, 
Eurydice the woods, 
Eurydice the floods, 


Eurydice the rocks, and hollow mountains rung. 


| VII, | 
Muſic the fierceſt grief can charm, 
And fate's ſeyereſt rage diſarm: 
Muſic can ſoften pain to eaſe, 
And make deſpair and madneſs pleaſe ; 
Our joys below it can improve, 
And antedate the bliſs above. 
This the divine Cecilia found, 
And to her Maker's praiſe confiu'd the Wund. 
| When the full organ joins the tuneful quire, 
Th' immortal pow'rs incline their ear; | 
| Borne on the ſwelling notes our ſouls aſpire, 
While ſolemn airs improve the ſacred fire; 
And angels lean from heav'n to hear. 
of Orpheus now no more let Poets tell, 
To bright Cecilia greater power is giv'n ; 
His numbers rais'd a ſhade from hell, 
Hers lift the ſoul to heay'n, 


[ 126 3 


The Dying CHRISTIAN to his Soul. 


Oo .. 


1. 


ITAL ſpark of heav'nly flame! 


Quit, oh quit this mortal frame : 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
| Oh the pain, the bliſs of dying! 

Ceaſe, fond nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 
And let me languiſh into life, 
* IL. 
Hark ! they whiſper ; angels ſay, 
Siſter ſpirit, come away, 
What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirits, draws my breath ? 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death ? 
. FV 
The world recedes; it diſappears ! 
Heav'n opens on my eyes! my cars 
With ſounds ſeraphie ring: 
Lend, lend your wings! I mount I fy ! 
O grave! where is thy victory 4 
O death! where is thy ling ? 


E. 


o N 
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f 12 the man, whoſe wiſh and care 
A few paternal acres bound, 


Content to breathe his native air, | ASS 
In his own ground. | 
Whoſe herds with milk, whoſe fields with bread, 
Whoſe flocks ſupply him with attire, | 
Whoſe trees in ſummer yield him ſhade, 
| In winter fire. 
Bleſt, who can unconcern'dly find, 
Hours, days and years flide ſoft away, 
In health of body, peace of mind, 
Ty | Quiet by day. 
Sound ſleep by night; ſtudy and eaſe, 
Together mixt; ſweet recreation; 
And innocence which moſt does pleaſe, 
LE With meditation, 
Thus let me live, unſeen, unknown, | 3 
Thus unlamented let me die, 5 
Steal from the world, and not a ſtone 
Tell where I lie. 


* 
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AT HER of All! in ev'ry age, 
In ev'ry clime ador'd, 
By ſaint, by ſavage, and by ſage, 
Jehovah, Jove, or Lord! 


Thou Great Firſt Cauſe, leaſt underſtoods 
Who all my ſenſe confin'd | 
To know but this, that Thou art Good, 
And that myſelf am blind ; 


Yet give me, in this dark eſtate, 
To ſee the good from ill; 

And binding nature faſt in fate, 
| Left free the human will. 


What conſeience dictates to be done, 
Or warns me not to do, | 

This, teach me more than hell to ſhun, 
That, more than heav'n purſue. 
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What bleſſings thy free bounty gives, 
Let me not caſt away; 


For God is pay'd when Man receives, 
T' enjoy is to obey. 


Yet not to earth's contrafted ſpars 
| Thy goodneſs let me bound, 
Or think Thee Lord alone of Man, 
| When thouſand worlds are round: 


Let not this weak unknowing hand 
Preſume thy bolts to throw, 
And deal damnation round the land; 
On each I judge thy foe : 


If Iam right, oh teach my heart 
Still in the right to ſtay; 
If Iam wrong, Thy GRACE impart 
To find the better way. | 


Save me alike from fooliſh pride, 
Or impious diſcontent, | 
At ought Thy wiſdom has deny'd, 
Or ought thy goodneſs lent. \, 


Teach me to feel another's woe; 
To hide the fault I ſee; 

That mercy I to others ſhow, N ; . 

Tua mercy ſhow to me. £ | | 


Mean tho” T am, not wholly fo, 
Since quicken'd by thy breath, 
Oh lead me whereſoe'er I go, ; 
Thro' this day's life or death : 
L 3 


N 
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This day, be bread and peace my lot: 


All elſe beneath the ſun 
Thou know'ſt if beſt beſtow'd or not, 
And let Tby will be done. 


To thee, whoſe temple is all ſpace, 
Whoſe altar, earth, ſea, ſkies, 
One chorus let all being raiſe! 
All nature's incenſe riſe! 


r N f 21a" er own 
KNOW YOURSELF, 


HAT am I? how produc'd ? and for what end? 
Whence drew I being ? to what period tend ? 
Am I th? abandon'd orphan of blind chance; 
Dropt by wild atoms in diforder'd dance? 

Or from an endleſs chain of cauſes wrought ? 

And of unthinking ſubſtance, born with thought? 
By motion which began without a cauſe, 
Supremely wiſe, without defign or laws. 

Am I but what I ſeem, mere fleſh and blood; 

A branching channel, with a mazy flood ? 

The purple ſtream that thro' my veſſels glides,, 
Dull and unconſcious flows like common tides : 
The pipes through which the circling juices ſtray, 
Are not that thinking I, no more than they : 
This frame compacted with tranſcendent {kill, 
of moving joints obedient to my. will, 

Nurs'd from the fruitful glebe, like yonder tree, 
Waxes and waſtes : I call it mine, not me: c 
New matter ſtill the mould'ring maſs ſuſtains, 

The manſion chang'd, the tenant till remains: 
And from the fleeting ſtream repair'd by food, 
Diſtinct, as is the ſwimmer from the flood. | 
What am I then ? ſure, of a nobler birth, 

Thy parents right, I own a mother, earth; 


2 192 J 


But claim ſuperior lineage by my Sr RE, 80 
Who warm'd th' unthinking clod with heay' nly ER dee 
Eſſence divine, with lifeleſs clay allay'd, Pit 
By double nature, double inſtin& ſway'd; | Ar 
With look ere, I dart my longing eye, | N 
Seem wing'd to part, and gain my native ſky ; 5 C 


I ſtrive to mount, but ſtrive, alas! in vain, 
Ty'd to this maſſy globe with magic chain. 
Now with ſwift thought I range from pole to pole, 
View worlds around their flaminꝑ centers roll: 
What ſteady powers their endleſs motions guide; 
Thro? the ſame trackleſs paths of boundleſs void ! 
I trace the blazing comet's fiery trail, 

And weigh the whirling planets in a ſcale ; 

Theſe godlike thoughts, while eager I purſue; 
Some glitt'ring trifle offer'd to my view, 

A gnat, an inſect, of the meaneſt kind, 

Eraſe the new-born image from my mind; 
Some beaſtly want, craving, importunate, | 

Vile as the grinning maſtiff at my gate, 

Calls off from heav'nly truth this reasning me, 
And tells me I'm a brute as much as he. 

If on ſublimer wings of love and praiſe, 

My ſoul above the ſtarry vault I raiſe, 

Lur'd by ſome vain conceit, or ſhameful luſt, 

I flag, I drop, and flutter in the duſt, 

The tow'ring lark thus from her lofty ſtrain, 
Stoops to an emmet, or a barley grain. 

By adverſe guſts of jarring inſtincts toſt, 


J rove to one, now to the other coaſt ; 

To bliſs unknown my lofty ſoul' aſpires; 

My lot unequal to my vaſt deſires. 

As 'mongſt the hinds a child of royal birth 
Finds his high pedigree by conſcious worib; 
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% man, amongſt his fellow brutes expos d.. 
gees he's a king, but tis a king deposd: 

Pity him, beaſts! you by no law confin d. 
Are barr'd from devious paths by being blind ; _ _ 
Whilſt man, thro' op'ning views of various ways 
Confounded, by the aid of knowlege ſtrays; 1 
Too weak to chooſe, yet chooſing ſtill in haſte, 
One moment gives the pleaſure and diſtaſte; | 
Bilk'd by paſt minutes, while the preſent cloy, 
The flatt'ring future ſtill muſt give the joy. 

Not happy, but amus'd upon the road, A 
And (like you) thoughtleſs of his laſt abode, 
Whether next fun his being ſhall reſtrain;. 

To endleſs nothing, happineſs, or pains 


Around me, lo, the thinking thoughtleſs crew, 

(Bewilder'd each) their diff rent paths purſue; . 

Of them I aſk the way ; the firſt replies, | 

Thou art a god; and ſends me to the ſkies. 

Down on this turf (the next) thou two-legg'd beaſt, 

There fix thy lot, thy bliſs, and endleſs reſt: = 
Between theſe wide extremes the length is ſuch, 

I find I know too little or too much. 


= 


* Almighty pow'r, by whoſe moſt wiſe command, 
« Helpleſs, forlorn, uncertain here I ftand ; 
„Take this faint glimmering of thyſelf away. 
Or break into my ſoul with perfect day!” 
This ſaid, expanded lay the ſacred text, | 
The balm, the light, the guide of ſouls perplex'd: 
Fhus the benighted traveller that ſtrays 
Thro' doubtful paths, enjoys the morning rays, 
The nightly miſt, and thick deſcending dew, . : 
Parting, unfold the fields, and vaulted blue, | 
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O truth divine! enlighten'd by thy ray. 
I grope and gueſs no more, but ſte my way ; 
Thou clear'dſt the ſecret of my high deſcent, 
„And told me what thoſe myſtic tokens meant; 
„Marks of my birth, which 1 had worn in vain, 
Too hard for worldly ſages to explain; 
« Zeno's were vain, vain Epicurus' ſchemes, 
* Their ſyſtems falſe, deluſive were their dreams; 
« Unſkill'd by two-fold nature to divide, 
* One nurs'd by pleaſure, and one nurs'd by pride: 
** Thoſe jarring truths, which human art beguile, 
Ef on Thy ſacred page thus bids me reconcile.” 
Offspring of God, no leſs thy pedigree, 
What thou once wert, art now, and ſtill may be, 
Thy God alone can tell, alone decree; 
Faultleſs thou dropt from his unerring ill. 
With the bare pow'r to fin, fince free of will : 
Yet charge not with thy guilt his bounteous love, | 
For who has power to walk, has pow'r to rove; 
Who acts by force impell'd, can nought deſerve; 
And wiſdom ſhort of infinite may fwerve. 5 
Borne on the new-imp'd wings, thou took'ſt thy flight, 
Left thy Creator, and the realms of light; 
Diſdain' d his gentle precept to fulfil; 
And though to grow a god by doing in: : 
Thought by foul guilt thy*heav'nly form defac'd, 
Tn nature chang'd from happy manſions chac'd, 
Thou till retain'ſt fome fparks of Beav'nly fire, 
Too faint to mount, yet reſtleſs to aſpire; 
Angel enough to ſeek thy bliſs again, | 
And brute enough to make thy ſearch in vain. 
The creatures-now withdraw their kindly uſe, 
Some fly thee, ſome torment, and, ſame ſeduce ;; 
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Kepaſt ill ſuited to ſuch diff rent gueſts, 

For what thy ſenſe deſires, thy ſoul diſtaſtes; 
Thy luſt, thy curioſity, thy pride; , 
Curb'd, or deferr'd, or balk'd, or gratify'd, 
Rage on, and make thee equally unbleſs'd, 

In what thou want'ſt, and what thon haſt poſſeſs d; 
In vain thou hop'ſt for bliſs on this poor clod, 
Return, and ſeek thy father, and thy god ; 
Yet think not to regatn thy native ky, 
Borne on the wings of vain philoſophy ; 
Myſterious paſſage! hid from human eyes; 
Soaring you'll ſank, and ſinking you will riſe: 
Let humble thoughts thy wary footſteps guide, 
Regain by meekneſs what you loſt by pride, 
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Y the blue taper's trembling light, 
No more I waſte the wakeful night, 
] Intent with endleſs view to pore 
The ſchoolmen and the ſages o'er : 
Their books from wiſdom widely ſtray, 
Or point at beſt the longeſt way. 
T'll ſeek a readier-path, and go 
Where wiſdom's ſurely taught below. 


How deep an azure dies the (kie! 
Where orbs of gold unnumber'd lye, 
While thro? their ranks in ſilver pride 
The nether creſcent ſeems to glide. 
The ſlumb'ring breeze forgets to breathe, . 
| The lake is ſmooth and clear beneath, 
Where once again the ſpangled ſhow 
Deſcends to meet our eyes below. 
The grounds which on the right aſpire, 
In dimneſs from the view retire: 
The left preſents a place of graves, 
Whoſe wall the ſilent water laves. 
That ſteeple guides thy doubtful ſight 
| Among the livid gleams of night, 


Whoſe pillars ſwell with ſculptar'd ſtones, 


| Are ſenſeleſs of the fame they give. 


They riſe in viſionary erouds, 


Think, mortal, what it is to dic. 


„„ 
There paſs with melancholy ſtate, | 
By all the ſolemn, heaps of fate, 

And think, as ſoftly-ſad you tread 

Above the venerable dead, 

Time was, like thee they life poſſeſt, 

And time ſnall be, that than ſnalt reſt. 


Thoſe graves with bending oſier bound, ide oi ent a 
That nameleſs heave the crumbling ground, 
Quick to the glancing thought diſcloſe 
Where toil and poverty repoſe, 


The flat ſmooth ſtones that bear a name, $ 
The chiſſel's lender help to fame. | : 
(Which ere our ſet of friends decay, 0 
Their frequent ſteps may wear away) 5 b . 
A middle race of mortals own, 
Men, half ambitious, all unknown. 


The marble tombs that Ts on high, 
Whoſe dead in vaulted arches lye, 5 e 


Arms, angels, epitaphs, and bones, 
Theſe (all the poor remains of ſtate) 
Adorn the rich, or praiſe the great; 
Who while on earth in fame they live, 


Ha! while I gaze, pale Cynthia fades, 
The burſting earth unveils the ſhades! | 
All flow, and wan, and wrap*d with ſhrouds, 


And all with ſober accent cry, 


l 


1 
Now from yon black and fun'ral yew, 
That bathes the charnel-houſe with dew 
Methinks I hear a voice begin ; 
| (Ye ravens, ceaſe your croaking din, 


Ye tolling clocks, no time reſound 
O'er the lopg lake and midnight ground) 
It ſends a peal of hollow groans, 


\ 


Thus ſpeaking from among the bones, 


When men my ſeytbe and darts ſupply, 

How great a king of fears am I! 

They view me like the laſt of things: 

They make, and then they dread, my tings, 
Fools! if you leſs provok'd your fears, 

No more my ſpectre· form appears. 

Death's but a path that ' mult be trod. 
If man wou'd ever paſs to God: 

A port of calms, a ſtate of caſe 

From the rough rage of ſwelling ſeas, 


Why then thy flowing fable ſoles, 
Deep pendent cypreſs, mourning poles, 
Looſe ſcarfs to fall athwart thy weeds, 

Long palls, drawn herſes, cover'd ſteads, 
And plumes of black, that as they tread, 
Nod o'er th” eſcutcheons of the dead? 


Nor can the parted body know, 
Nor wants the ſoul, theſe forms of woe: 
As men who long i in priſon dwell, 
With lamps that glimmer round the cell, 
Whenc'er their ſuffering years are run, 
Spring forth to greet the glitt ring ſun; 
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Sach joy, tho' far tranſcending ſenſe, 
Have pious ſouls at parting hence. 
On earth, and in the body plac'd, 
A few and evil years they waſte: 
But when their chains are caſt aſide, 
see the glad ſcene unfolding wide, 
Clap the glad wing, and tow'r away, 
And mingle with the blaze of day. 


M2 


H NT M N 
* 1 5 
CONTENT M. E N. 


. OV EL I. laſting peace of mind! 
— Sweet delight of human-kind! 
Heav'nly born, and bred on high, 

To crown the fav'rites of the ſky 
With more of happineſs below. 

Than victors in a triumph know! 
Whither, O whither art thou fled, 

To lay thy meck, contented head! 
What happy region doſt thou pleaſe 

To make the ſcat of calms and eaſe ? 


Ambition ſearches all its ſphere 
Of pomp and ſtate, to meet thee there, 
Encreaſing avarice would find 
Thy preſence in its gold enſhrin'd. 
The bold advent'rer ploughs his way, 
Throꝰ rocks amidſt the foaming ſea, 
To gain thy love; and then perceives 
Thou wert not in the rocks and waves. 
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The ſilent heart which grief affails, 
Treads ſoft and loneſome o'er the vales, 
See daiſies open, rivers run, | 
And ſeeks (as I have vainly done) 
Amuſing thought; but learns to know 
That ſolitude's the nurſe of woe. 
No real happineſs is found 

In trailing purple o'er the ground: 
Or in a ſoul exalted high, | 

To range the circuit of the ſky, 
Converſe with ſtars above, and know 
All nature in its forms below; 

The reſt it ſeeks, in ſeeking dies, 

And doubts at laſt for knowlege rife. 


Lovely, liſting peace, appear! 
This world itſelf, if thou art here, 
Is once again with Eden bleſs'd, 
And man contains it in his breaſt. 


'Twas thus, as under ſhade I ſtood, 
J ſung my wiſhes to the wood, 
And loſt in thought, no more perceiv'd 
The branches whiſper as they wav'd: 
It ſeem'd, as all the quiet place 
Confeſs'd the preſence of the grace. 
When thus ſhe ſpoke—— Go rule thy vill. 
Bid thy wild paſſions all be ſtill, 
Know God —— and bring thy heart to know 
The joys which from religion flow“: 
Then ev'ry grace ſhall prove its gueſt, 
And 1 Il be there to crown the reſt, 
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Oh! by yonder moſſy ſcat, 


In my hours of ſweet retreat; 


Might I thus my ſoul employ, 

With ſenſe of gratitude and joy : 
Rais'd as ancient prophets were, | 
In heav'oly viſton, praiſe, and pray'r; 
Pleaſing all men, hurting none, 
Pleas'd and bleſs'd with God alone, 
Then while the gardens take my fight, 
With all the colours of delight; 
While filver waters glide along, - 

To pleaſe my ear, and court my ſonę: 


V'11 lift my voice, and tune my ſtring, 


And Thee, great Source of nature, ſing. 


The ſun that walks hisairy way, 


To light the world, and give the day; 


The moon that ſhines with borrow'd light ; 
The ſtars that gild the gloomy night; 
The feas that roll unnumber'd waves; 
The wood that ſpreads its ſhady leaves; 


| The field whoſe ears conceal the grain, 


The yellow treaſure of the plain; 
All of theſe, and all I ſee, | 
Shou'd be ſung, and ſung by me: 
They ſpeak their maker as they can. 
But want and aſk the tongue of man. 


Go ſearch among your idle dreams, 
Your buſy or your vain extreams; 
And find a life of equal bliſs, 


'Or own the next begun in this, 
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AR in a wild, unknown to public view, 
F From youth to age a rev'rend Hermit grew; 
The moſs his bed, the cave his humble cell, 
His food the fruits, his drink the chryſtal well: 
| Remote from man, with God he paſs'd the days; 
Pray'r all his bus neſs, all bis pleaſure praiſe, 
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A life ſo ſacred, ſuch ſerene repoſe, 

| Seem'd heav'n itſelf; till one ſuggeſtion roſe ; 
That vice ſhould triumph, virtue vice obey, + 
This ſprung ſome doubt of providence's ſway : _ 
His hopes no more a certain proſpect boaſt, 

And all the tenour of his ſoul is loſt : 

So when a ſmooth expanſe receives impreſt 

Calm nature's image on its wat'ry breaſt, 

Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow, 
And ſkies beneath with anfw'ring colours glow ; 


nt if a ſtone the gentle ſea divide, 


Swift ruffling circles curl on ev'ry fade, 
And glimmeriog fragments of a broken ſun, 
Banks, trees, and ſkies, in thick diſorder run. 


To clear this doubt, to know the world by light, 
To find if books, or ſwains, report it right; 
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(For yet by ſwains alone the world he knew, 
Whoſe feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He quits his cell; the pilgrim-ſtaff he bore, 
And fix d the ſcallop in his hat before; 
Then with the ſun a riſing journey went, 
Scdate to think and watehing each event. 


The Morn was waſted in the pathleſs graſs, 
And long and loneſome was the wild to paſs; 
But when the ſouthern ſun had warm'd the day 
A youth came poſting o'er a eroſſing way; 

His raiment decent, his complexion fair, 

And ſoft in graceful ringlets wav'd his hair. 
Then near approaching, Father, hail! he cry'd; 
And hail, my ſon, the reverend Sire reply'd; 


Words follow'd words, from queſtion anſwer flow'd, 


And talk of various kind deceiv'd the road; 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part, 
While in their age they differ, join in heart: 
Thus ſtands an aged elm in ivy bound, 
Thus youthful ivy elaſps an elm round. 
Now ſunk the ſan; the cloſing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with ſober gray; 
Nature in ſilence bid the world repoſe: 
When near the road a ſtately palace roſe: 


There by the moon thro” ranks of trees they paſs, | 


Whoſe verdure crown'd their ſloping ſides of graſs, 
It chanc'd the noble maſter of the dome 

Still made his houſe the wand'ring ſtranger's home: 
Yet ſtill the kindneſs, from a thirſt of praiſe, 
Prov'd the vain flouriſh of expenſive eaſe, 

The pair arrive: the liv'ry'd ſervants wait; 
Their lord receiyes them at the pompous gate. 
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The table groans with coſily piles of food. 
And all is more than hoſpitably good. 
Then led to reſt, the day's long toil they drown, 
Deep ſunk in ſteep, and (ilk, and heaps of down. 


BETTY 


At length tis morn, and at the dawn of day 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrs play; | 
Freſh o'er the gay parterres the breezes creep, 
And ſhake the neighb'ring wood to baniſh fleep. 
Up riſe the gueſts, obedient to the call: | 
An early banquet deck'd the ſplendid hall; 
Rich luſcious wine à golden goblet grac'd, | 
Which the kind-maſter forc'd the gueſts to taſte. 
Then pleas'd and thankful, from the porch they go 
And, but the landlord, none bad cauſe of woe; 
His cup was vaniſh'd; for ia ſeeret guiſe 
The younger gueſt purloin'd the glitt'ring prize. 


As one who ſpies a ſerpent in his way, 1 
Gliſtning and baſking in the ſummer ray. 
Diſorder'd ſtops to ſhun the danger nean, 33 
Then walks with faintneſs on, and looks with fear: 
So ſeem'd the Sire; when far upon the road. 
The ſhining ſpoil his wiley partner ſhow'd. 

He ſtopp'd with ſilenee, walk'd with trembling heart, 
And much he wiſh'd, but durſt not aſk to part; 

Murm'ring he lifts his eyes, and thinks it harm 
That generous actions meet a baſe reward. 


While thus they paſs, the fan his glory ſnrouds, 
The changing skies hang out their fable clouds; 
A ſound in air preſag d approaching rain, 
And beaſts to covert ſeud a · eroſt the plain. 
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B 
Warn'd by the figns, tlie wand ting pair retreat, 
ER The 
To ſeek for ſhelter at 2 neighb'ring ſeat. * 
: „Twas built with turrets, on a riſing ground; « : 
And ſtrong, and large, and unimproy'd arourid ; 4 X 
e 


Its owner's temper, tim'rous and ſevere, 
Unkind and griping caus'd a deſert there. - Ang 
As near the Miſer's heavy doors they drew, | 
Fierce riſing guſts with ſudden fury blew ; 

The nimble light'ning mix'd with ſhow'rs began, 
And o'er their heads loud-rolling thunder ran. 

Here long they knock, but knock or call in vain, | 
Driv'n by the wind, and batter'd by the rain. 
At length fome pity warm'd the maſter's breaſt, 
('Twas then, his threſhold firſt receiv'd a (gueſt) * 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care, 
And half he welcomes in the ſhivering pair; 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls, 

And nature's fervour thro” their limbs recals: 

Bread of the coarſeſt ſort, with eager wine, | 
(Each hardly granted) ſerv'd them both to dine; 
And when the tempeſt firſt appear'd to ceaſe, . 410 10 
A OP ee bid them part * | 


With ill remark the pond'ring Hermit view's * | ; 

In one ſo rich, a life fo poor and rude, 
And why ſhould ſach, (within himfelf he ery'd) 
Lock the loſt wealth a thouſand want beſide ? 
But what new marks of wonder foon took place, 
In ev'ry ſettled feature of his face ! 
When from his veſt the young companion bore 
That cup, the-gen'rous landlord own'd before, 
And paid profuſely with the precious bowl 

The tinted kindneſs of this chutliſh foul, 


\ 
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But now the clouds in airy tumult fly, 
The ſun emerging opes an azure sky; 
A freſner green the ſmelling leaves diſplay, 
And glitt'ring as they tremble hear the day: \ 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat, | 
And the glad maſter bolts _ wry gate. 


While hence they walk, the Pilgrim 5 boſom wrought 
Wich all the travel of uncertain thought; 


His partner's acts without their cauſe appear, Fi 
"Twas there a vice, and ſeem'd a madneſs here: 
Deteſting that, and pitying this he goes, | 
Loſt and confounded with the various ſhows. 


Now night's dim ſhades again involve the sky; 
Again the wand'rers want a place to lye, | 
Again they ſearch, -and find a lodging nigh. 

The ſoil improv'd around, the manſion neat, 
And neither poorly low, nor idly great : 
It ſeem'd to ſpeak its maſter's turn of mind, 
Content, * not for praiſe, but virtue kind. 


Hither the walkers turn with weary feet, 
Then bleſs the manſion, and the maſter greet: 
Their greeting fair, beſtow'd with modeſt guiſe, 
The courteous maſter hears, and thus replies: 


Without a vain, wr a e heart, 
To him my gives us all, I yield a Pts ; 

A frank and ſober, more _ coſtly cheer, 
He ſpoke, and bid the welcome table ſpread, 
T7 ben talk d of virtue till the time of bed. 
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When the grave houſhold round his hall repair, A 
Warn'd by a bell, and CO RINGS pray v. * 
At length the world renew d by calm rem l 


Was ſtrong for toil, the dappled morn aroſe ; 

Before the pilgrims part, the younger crept, 

Near the clos'd cradle where an infant ſlept. 

And writh'd his neck: the. landlord's. little pride, 

© ſtrange return: grew black, and gaſp'd, and dy 974 
Horror of horrors! what! his only ſon! 5 

How look'd our Hermit when the fact was done? | 
Not hell, tho hell's black jaws in ſunder part, 

And breathe blue fire, could more aſſault his heart, 
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Confus'd, and ſtruck with filence at the deed, 
He flies, but trembling fails to fly \ with ſpeed. 
His ſteps the youth purſues; the country lay . 
Perplex d with roads, a ſervant ſhow'd the way: 
A river croſs'd the path: the paſſage oer 
Was nice to find ; the ſervant trod before; 
Long arms of oaks an open bridge ſupply d. 
And deep the waves beneath the bending glide. 
The youth, who ſeem'd to watch a time to ſin, - 
Approach'd the careleſs guide, and thruſt him in; 
Plunging he falls, and riſing lifts his head, 
Then flaſhing turns, and ſinks among the dead. 


Wild, ſparkling rage inflames the Father's eyes, 
He burſts the bands of fear, and madly cries, | 

| Deteſted wretch—— But ſcarce his ſpeech began, 

| When the ſtrange partner ſeem'd no longer man: 
His youthful face grew more ſerenely ſweet ; 
His robe turn'd white, and flow'd upon his feet ; 
Fair rounds of radiant points inveſt his hair; 
Celeſtial odours breathe thro' purpled air; 


3 
And wings, whoſe colours glitter d on the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes diſplay. 
The form etherial burſts upon his ſight, 
And moves in all the majeſty of light. 


Tho! loud at firſt the pilgrim's grew, gy 
sudden he gaz d, and wiſt not what to do; 
Surprize in ſecret chains his words ſuſpends, 

And in a calm his ſettling temper ends. 
But ſilence here the beauteous angel broke, 
(The voice of muſic raviſh'd as 0 _ 4 


Thy pray'r, thy r "ſe, thy life to vice — 
In ſweet memorial riſe before the throne: 
Theſe charms, ſucceſs in our bright region find, 
And force an angel down, to calm thy mind; 
For this commiſſion 1 forſook the sky: 
Nay, ceaſe to kneel——Thy fellow ſervant I. 


Then know the truth of government divine, 
And let theſe ſcruples be no longer thine. 


The Maker juſlly claims that world he made, 
In this the right of providence is laid; 
Its ſacred majeſty thro! all depends 
On uſing ſecond meats to work his ends : ; 
?Tis thus, withdrawn 3 in ſtate from human eye, | 
The Power exerts his attributes on high. | 
Your actions uſes, nor controuls your will, | 
And bids the doubting ſons of men be ſtill. 


What ſtrange events can ſtrike with more ſurprize, 
Than thoſe which lately ſtrook thy wond'ring eyes? | 


(And 'twas my miniſtry to deal the blow.) 
The poor fond parent liumbled in the doſt, 


„ 


8 vet taught by theſe, confeſs th Almighty juſt, 
And where you can t uuriddle, learn to truſt! 


The great, vain man, 'who far'd on coltly food, 


| Whoſe life was too luxurious to be good; 


Who made his ivory ſtands with goblets ind 


And fore'd his gueſts to morning draughts of wine, 1 
Has, with the cup, the graceleſs cuſtom loſt, 5 


And ſtill he welcomes. but wirh leſs of coſt, 


The mean, ſuſpicions wretch, 3 bolted door, 
Ne'er mov'd if duty to the wand'ring poor; 
With him I left the cup, to teach hi mind 
That heav'n can bleſs, if mortals — kind. 
Conſcious of wanting worth, he views the bowl, 
And feels compaſſion touch his grateful ſoul. 
Thus Artiſts melt the ſallen oar of lead, 

With heaping coals of fire upon its head; 


In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow, 


And looſe from droſs, the lilyer runs below, 


Long had our pious Friend, in virtue trod, 


But now the child half-wean'd his heart from God; 


(child of his age) for him he liv'd in pain, 


And mcaſur'd back his ſteps to earth again. 
To what exceſſes had his dotage run? 


But God, to ſave the father, took the ſon. 
To all but thee, in fits he ſeem'd to go, 


Now owns in tears the puniſhment was juſt. 


But how had all his fortune felt a wrack, 
Had that falſe ſervant ſped in aten back ? 


B 
This night his treaſur'd heaps he meaut to ſteal, 
And what a fund of charity would fail! 


| Thus heav'n inſtructs thy mind : this trial o'er, 
Depart in peace, reſign, and ſin no more. 


On ſounding pinions here the youth withdrew, 
The ſage ſtood wond'ring as the Seraph flew. 
Thus look'd Eliſha, when to mount on high 
His maſter took the chariot of the ſky ; 

The fiery pomp aſcending left the view ; x 
The prophet gaz'd, and wiſh'd to follow too. 8 


The 0 Hermit here a pray r begun, 
Lord! as in heav'n, on earth thy will be done. 
Then gladly turning, ſought his ancient place, , 
And paſy'd a life of piety and, Peace. | 
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F Leinſter fam d for maidens fair, 


© Bright Lucy was the grace; 

Nor &'er did Liffy⸗s limpid ſtream 

Reflect. a fairer face. 

1 

Till les ws and pining ear 3 

mpair d her roſy hue, 

Her a lip. her damaſk cheek, 2 
And eyes of gloſſy blue. 
. III. 
Ah! have you ſeen à lily pale 

When beating rains deſcend? 

S droop'd this ſlow-conſu ming maid, 
Her life now near its end. 
„ pe 

By Lucy. warn'd, of flatt'ring ſwains 

Take heed, ye eaſy fair! pr 

Of vengeance due to broken vows, 
Ye flatt'ring ſwains, beware! 

Ta 

Three times all in the dead of night 
A bell was hear'd to ring ; 

And at her window, ſhricking thrice, _ 


Fhe raven flap'd his wing. 


VI; - 


Full well the love-lorn maiden knew 


The ſolemn-boding ſound, cs £1 il 


And thus in dying words, beſpoke _ | 
The virgins weeping round. 5 


1 1 hear a voice you cannot hear, 


« That cries I muſt not tay; | 
I ſee a hand you cannot ſee, 
„That beckons me away. 


VIII. 
» Of a falſe ſwain, and broken heart, 


In early youth 1 die: $4 
« Am 1 to blame, becauſe the „nde : 
« Is twice as rick as 1 
—_— 
" Ah, Coun, give not her thy vous. 
« Vows due to me alone! 
* Nor thou, raſh girl, receive his kiG, | 
Nor think him all thy own! 
ö | X. FD EP 
„To- morrow in the church, to wed, 
+ Impatient both prepare: 
* But know, falſe man, and know, fond maid, 
* Poor Luer will be there. eaten 
Þ 4 end ad 
® Then bear my corſe, ye comrades dear, 
**. The bridegroom blithe to _” 
Je in his wedding-trim ſo gay,. 7 
* I my _—__— | 
„ ů "6 
sde Tpoke, ſhe dy'd, her corſe was borne 
The bridegroom blithe to meet; 
He in his wedding-trim fo gay, 
She in her winding-ſheet, 
N3 


CIT] 
XIII. 
What then were corix's dreadful thoughts'** el Les lag 
How were theſe nuptials kept? 9 96 U 
The dride*s-men flock'd round Loer dead, 
And all the village wept. 
xIV. 8 8 > 
Compaſſion, ſhame, remorſe, "gf ſpair, | 1 =” Sy i 5 4 35 
At onee his boſom ſwell: © 5 
The damps of death bedew'd his brow, . 1 5 
He groan'd, he ſhook, he fell. 
xv. 1 
From the vain bride, a bride no more, —. 
The varying crimſon fled; . . : 1 
When, ſtretch'd beſide her rival's. corte. . 
She ſaw her lover dead. 5 
XVI: 
He to his Lucy's newamade grave, 
Convey'd by trembling ſwains; 


1 


In the ſame mould; beneath one ſod Ta HM 7 
| For-ever now remains. „ 
| XVII. „„ EE 
Oft at this place the conſtant bind Sat | 
And plighted maid are 1 | 4-45 4 
8 With garlands gay, and true i hos 8 . 
EET 75 deck the fucred green. 
75: MOHD 29 otros par % 4% k 
"Sas; Gente] "IP aud thou art.. ; 
This hallow'd ground forbear!. * 1 


Remember CoLlin's dreadful' fate, 
And oor to meet him there. 
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I einne in ana d 

WAS at the ſilent, ſbletnn hour, 
When night and motning meet; N e Side! 
In glided MAR GAR T's grimly "tots. a Lalg vil 

And ſtood at WILLI AM's feet. 
Her face was like an April mern, : | 

Clad in a wintry cloud? | 
And clay-cold was her lilly H.. 24035 „. 
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So ſhall the faireſt: face appear, 
When youth and years we'fl6whe: e 
Such is the robe that kings muſt Wer. 
When death has reft their crown,” I SO 
| 1 | ol uch anal 24 EE 
Her bloom was like the ſpringing flower; | 
That ſips the ſilver dew; + i Ro EP 
The roſe was budded in her ceheee nk 
Juſt opening to the view. i e gf „e Ea 
But Love had, like the canket-worm, | 
| Conſum'd her early print «519.5 G4 | ale: c553-4atT 
The roſe. grew pale, and left her cheek kk RT 
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. 156 40 
VI. 
i | Awake, ſhe ery d. thy True love calls, 
=: Come from her midnight grare :; 1 
| Now let thy pity hear the maid, | | A 
„ Thy love refus d to ſave. | 
VII. 7 
This is the dumb and dreary hour. 
When injur'd ghoſts RE 8 0 
When yauning graves give up their dead | 
To haunt the faithleſs ſwain. ; 
| „ Ws -+...1> . ; 
Bethink thee, WiLL1AN, of thy fault, 


a 
1 


2 
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i Thy pledge, and broken oath ; LA, 

l And give me back my maiden vom. V7 2a be 
And give me back my troth. 

= I 

F 1 7 | Why did you promiſe love to me, 

| . And not that promiſe keep? - $ 

Why did you Firear wy eyes were briht. Chisd 27 1 
Tet leave thoſe eyes to weep? 
: ; X. K 3334 $} 
| And yet that face forſake? 2 


How could you win wy virgin heart. 
Tleoet leave that heart to break: 

Why did you fay, my lip. was „ 
And made the ſcarlet pale?:?:??: 
And why did I, young, witleſs waid! | | 

; Believe the TROY tale? ä 

„ > vi gail bait ave 948 

That face, alas! no more is faiez. eee 1499 5 
5 Thoſe lips no: longer rei: wi l felt 

Dark are my eyes, now clogd'in 4. % 
Aud every charm is fled, 5 


LI 
| XIII. 
The hungry worm my ſiſter is; 
This winding-ſheet I wear: 
And cold and weary laſts -our night, 


Till that laſt morn appear. 
XIV. | | y 
But hark !——the cock has warn'd me hence; Ya 
A long and late adieu! 
Come, ſce, falſe man, how low ſhe lies, 
Who dy'd for love of you.” 
1 a Ss 
The lark ſung loud; the morning ſmil dd. 
And rais'd her gliſtering head: BETS 
Pale WILLIAM quak'd in every limb, 
And raving left his bed. | ? 
C * 
He by'd him to the fatal place of | ; 
Where MARGARET'S body lay: 


And ftretch'd him on the  graſs-green turf, 


That wrap'd her breathleſs clay. | 1 
And theiss he call'd on Mazonner „name. r . 

And thrice he wept full ore: By zt e 
Then laid his cheek to bereue. zal 6 70h pabwollh 

And word ſpake never more. > 1&4 een £01 not 


N. B. Ina comedy „eterener', called. The knight. 
h of the burning peſile, old Mzxxy-THoucnT enters der 
ing the following verſ es 3 : 
| When it was grown to det wan cht. u . ei S401 
And all were faſt aſſeen . DIG 3 0¹ 
In came MARGARET'S: grimly ghoſt, venus en . 
And ſtood at WII LIAM's feet. 3 1 
This was, probably, the beginning of ſome ballad cmmon- : 
ly known, at the time when that author wrote: and ĩs all of 1 | 
it, 1 believe, that is any where to be met with, © Theſe” 
lines, naked of ornament and ple ue they are, ſtruek my 
faney: and, bringing freſh. i into, my mind; an unhappaꝝ ade 
venture, much talked of formerly, gave birth to the forego- 
1 poem; which was written above twenty years ago. 
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Furs motly piece to you I ſend, . 


Who, if diſputes ſhould happen henee, 

"Can beſt explain the author's ſenſe ; 

And, anxious for the public weal, - 

Do, what I ſing, ſo often feel. 
The want of method pray. excuſe, 


Allowing for a vapour'd muſ; 2 | 


Nor, to a narrow path confin d., 

Hedge in by rules a roving mind. 
The child is genuine; you can trace 

Throughout the fire's tranſmitted face. 


Nothing is ſtol'n: my muſe, tho mean, e 
- Draws from the ſpring ſhe finds within; 


Nor vainly buys what Gildon fells, 

Foetie buckets for dry wells. 5 
school-helps I want, to climb on bigh, . 

Where all the anciept treaſures lie, 

And there unſeen commit a theft 

__ in Greek — eſt” 
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Who always were a faithful friend * 
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. 
Then where? from whom? what can I ſteal, 
Who only with the moderns deal? 
This were attempting to put on 
Rayment from naked bodies won: 
They ſafely ſing before a thief, 

They cannot give who want relief; 
Some few excepted names well known, 
And juſtly laurel'd with renown, © 
Whoſe ſtamp of genius marks their ware, 
And theft detects; of theft beware; 
From Moore ſo laſh'd, example fit, 
Shun petty larceny in wit. 

Firſt know, my friend, I do not mean 
To write a treatiſe on the Spleen; ] 
Nor to preſcribe, when nerves convulſe; 
Nor mend th'alarum watch, your pulſe: 
If I am right, your queſtion lay, 

What courſe I take to drive away 

The day-mare Spleen, by whoſe falſe plexs ö 
Men prove mere ſuicides in eaſe; 

And how I do myſelf demean 

In ſtormy world to live ſerene. 

When by its magic lantern Spleen 
With frightful figures ſpread life's ſcene, 
And threat ning proſpects urg'd oP —_ 
A ſtranger to the luck of heirs; | 
Reaſon, ſome quiet to reſtore, 

Shew'd part was ſubſtance, ſhadow more; 
With Spleen's dead weight tho' heavy your. 
In life's rough tide I ſunk not down; + 
But ſwam, till fortune threw a rope, 

Buoyant on bladdors fill'd with hope. | 

I always chooſe the re food 
To mend of blood. 


E 

Hail! water - grusl. healing power. 
Of eaſy acceſs to the po; 
Thy help love's confeſſors implore, 
And doctors ſecretly adore: 
To thee I fly, by thee dilute, | 
Thro' veins my blood doth quicker ſhoot, 
And by ſwift current throws off * | 
_ Prolific particles of Spleen, 

I never ſick by drinking grow, 
Nor keep myſelf a cup too low; 
And ſeldom Cloe's lodgings haunt, 
Thrifty of ſpirits, which I want. 

Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves, and ſtir the blood: 

But after no field honours itch, 
Atchiev'd by leaping hedge and ditch, 
While Spleen lies ſoft relax'd in bed, 
Or o'er coal-fires inclines the head, 
Hygeia's ſons with hound and horn, 
And jovial cry awake the morn: 
'Theſe ſee her from her duſky plight, 
Smear'd by th' embraces of the night, 
With roral waſh redeem her face, - 
And prove herſelf of Titan's race, 
And, mounting in looſe robes the fkies, 
Shed light and fragrance as ſhe flies. 
Then horſe and hound fierce 3j Joy ae 
Exulting at the Hark-away, Fd 
And in purſuit 9'er- tainted ground 
From lungs robuſt field-notes reſound. 
Then, as St. George the dragon flew, _ 
Spleen pierc'd, trod down, and ayivg view, | 
While all the ſpirits are on wing, 
And woods, and hills, and vallies ring. 


C 16¹ * 


To cure the mind's wrong biaſt, spleen, 


Some recommend the bowling- green; 
Some, billy walks ; all, exerciſe; | 
Fling but a ſtone, the giant dies; : 


Laugh, and be well. Monkeys have been ES | 5 5 


Extreme good doctors for the Spleen; 
And kitten, if the humour hit, | 
Has harlequin'd away the fit, 

Since mirth is good on this behalf, | 
At ſome partic'lars let ns laugh. 
Witlings, briſk fools curs'd with half ſenſe, 
That ſtimulates their impotence, 
Who buz in rhime, and, like blind flies, 
Err with their wings for want of eyes. 
Poor authors worſhipping a calf, 
Deep tragedies that make us laugh, 
A (tric diſſenter ſaying grace, 
A lee rer preaching for a place, 
Folks, things prophetic .to diſpenſe, 
Making the paſt the future tenſe, 
The popiſh dubbing of a prieſt, 
Fine epitaphs on knaves deceas d, 
Green-apron'd Pytlioniſſa's rage, 
Great Aſculapius on his ſtage, 
A miſer ſtarving to be rich, 
'The prior of Newgate's dying ſpeech, 
A jointur'd widow's ritual ſtate, | 
Two Jcws diſputing tte d téte 
New almanacks compos'd by ſeers, 
Experiments on felons cars, 
Diſdainful prudes, who ceaſcleſs ply 
The ſuperb muſcle of the eye, 

A coquet's April- weather face, | 
4 Queend'rough mayor behind his mace, 
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Adjuſt and ſet the ſoul to rights, 7 


FE x 62 1 
And fops in military ſhew, > 1 948 
Are ſov'reign for the cauſe i in view, 3 
If Spleen-fogs riſe at cloſe of day, a 5 | 
I clear my ev'ning with 4 play, 1 


Or to ſome concert take my way. 


The company, the ſhine of lights. 
The ſcenes of humour, mulic's' flights, | 


i 
? 34 : 


Life's moving pictures, well-wrooght plays. 


To other's griefs attention raiſe : 


Here, while the tragic fictions glow, 1 | 8 : 
We borrow joy by pitying woe; 8 
There, gaily comie ſcenes delight. 

And hold true mirrors to our bebt. 15 5 
Virtue, in charming dreſs array "A | 


\ Calling the paſſions to her aid, 


When moral ſcenes juſt action join, | 
Takes ſhape, and ſhews her face divine. 
Muſic has charms, we all may find, 
Ingratiate deeply with the'mind., 
When art does ſound's high pow! r adyance, RT 
To muſic's pipe the paſſions dance; | 
Motions unwill'd its pow rs have rb 
Tarantulated by a tune. | 
Many have held the ſoul to be 

Nearly ally'd to harmony. 


Her have I known indulging grief, 


And ſhunning company's relief, 


Unveil her face, and looking round, 


> Own, by neglecting ſorrow's wound, 


The conſanguinity of ſound. 
In rainy. days keep double guard, 
Or Spleen will ſurely be too hard, 


& $- 2 


I Epicurus? garden walk, 


ik 1#&G Þ] TED 
Which, like thoſe fiſh by ſailors met; l vio by 
Fly higheſt, while their wings are Wet. 
In ſuch dull weather, fo unfit : : , - 3 f 4 5 
To enterprize a work of wit, od 5 ral 4 
When clouds one yard of azure ſky, 
That's fit for ſimile, deny, | 
I dreſs my face with flugious looks, - 
And ſhorten tedious hours with books. Th 53 
But if dull fogs invade the head. Ke 
That mem'ry minds not what is * 5 
I ſit in window dry as ark, | 
And on the drowning work] remark : | 
Or to ſome coffee - houſe I firay | 
For news, the manna of a day. 1 
And from the hipp'd diſeourſes gather. F 
That politics go by the weather. | 
Then ſeek good humour'd tavern chums, 3 
And play at cards, but for ſmall ſums; 
Or with the merry fellows quaff. 

And laugh aloud with them that . 5 
or drink a joco-ſerious „„ 8 3 5 
With ſouls who've took their freedom op. 2 
And let my mind, beguil'd by talk, 


Who thought it heav'n to be ſerene; | 
Pain, hell, and purgatory, Spleen. 
Sometimes I dreſs, with women fit, 
And chat away the gloomy fit, 5 | 
Quit the tiff garb of ſerious ſenſe, - 
And wear a gay impertinence. 
Nor think, nor ſpeak with any pains, 
But lay on fancy's neck the reins; 
Talk of unuſual ſwell of waiſt 


In maid of honour looſely lac'd, 1 5 
½ꝛ5'! !! 
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And TRE borrowing Spaniſh' _ e . W. 
And loving pair with ſep' rate bed, x ATA 9 342 EG An 
And jewels pawn'd for loſs of game, -'' Ar 
And then redeem'd by loſs of fame; | 4 5 27 021 00 Lt 

ol Kitty (aunt left in the lurch "Hh $1 


By grave pretence to go to church) 
Perceiv'd in hack with lover fine, 
Like Will and Mary on the coin : 
And thus in modiſh manner we 
In aid of ſugar ſweeten tea. 

Permit, ye fair, your idol form, 
Which een the coldeſt heart can warm, 
May-with its beauties grace my li line, 
While I bow down before its ſhrine, | 
And your throny'd altars with my lays & 


Perfume, and get by giving praiſe, 
With ſpeech ſo ſect, fo ſweet a mien 
You excommunicate the Spleen, | 
Which fiend-like, flies the magic ring 
'You form with ſound, when pleas'd to ling, | 
| Whatc'er you ſay, howe' er you move, 5 
We look, we liſten, and approve. 
Your touch, which gives to feeling bliſs, 
Our nerves officious throng to kifs; 
By Celia's pat on their report 
The grave-air'd ſoul, inclin'd to ſport, 
Renounces wiſdom's ſullen pomp, — 
And loves the floral game, to romp. | 
But who can view the pointed rays, is Ay 
That from black eyes ſeintillant blaze? 
Love on his throne of glory ſeems | 
Encompaſs'd with Satellite beams. 
But when blue eyes, more ſoftly bright, 
Diffuſe denignly humid light, | 


Ein 
We gaze, and ſee the ſmiling loves, 
And Cytherea's gentle doves, 
And raptur'd fix in ſuch a face, 3 
Love's merey- ſcat, and throne of grace. 125 
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Shine but on age, you melt its ſnow, oh 
Again fires long-extinguiſh'd glow ; of 
And, charm'd by witchery of eyes, 
Blood long congealed liquifies, 
True miracle, and fairly done þ #7 
By heads, which are ador'd while on. 
But oh, what pity 'tis to find 
duch beauties both of form and mind, l 
By modern dreeding much debas'd, 
In half the female world at leaſt! 
Hence I with care ſuch lott” ries ſhun, 
Where, a prize miſe'd, I'm quite undoge ; 3 + 
And haunt by vent'ring on a wife, Toni 
Yet run the greateſt riſk in life. 

Mothers, and guardian aunts, forbear 
Your impious pains to form the fair, 
Nor lay out fo much coſt and art, 
But to deflow'r the virgin heart; > | 

Of ev'ry folly-folt"ring bed 
By quick'ning heat of cuſtom bred. 
Rather than by your culture ſpoil'd, 
Deſiſt, and give us nature wild. 
Delighted with a hoyden ſoul, 
Which truth and innocence controul. 
Coquets, leave off affected arts, 
Gay fowlers at a flock of "hag, | 
Woodcocks to ſhun your ſnares have gull, 
You ſhew ſo plain, you ſtrive to kill, 
In love the artleſs catch the game, 
And they ſcarce miſs, who never aim. 
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6 
The world's great author did ereate 
The ſex to fit the nuptial tate, 
And meant a bleſſing in a wife 
To ſolace the fatigues of life; 
And old infpired times diſplay, 
How wives could love, and yet obey. 
Then truth, and patience of controul, 
And houſewife-arts adorn'd the ſoul; 
And charms, the gift of nature, ſhone; 


And jealouſy a thing unknown: 
Veils were the only maſks. they wore, 
Novels (receipts to make a whore) 
Nor ombre, nor quadrille they knew, 
Nor Pam's puiſſance felt at loo, 

Wiſe men did not, to be thought gay, 
Then complement their pow'r away: 
But leſt, by frail deſires miſled, 
The girls forbidden paths ſhould tread, 
Of ign'rance rais'd the ſafe high wall, 
But we haw-haws, that ſhew them all : 
Thus we at once ſolicit ſenſe, 

And charge them not to break the fence. 
N Now, if untir'd, conſider, friend, 
| What I avoid to gain my end. 

I never am at Meeting ſeen, 
Meeting, that region of the Spleen; 
The broken heart, the buſy fiend, 
The inward call, on Spleen depend. 

Law, licens'd breaking of the peace, 
T 0 which vacation is diſeaſe, h 
A gipſy diction fearce known well 
By th' magi, who law-fortunes tell, 
I ſhun, nor let it breed within 
- Anxiety, and that the e Spleen; a 


* 1 
Law, grown a foreſt, where perplex 
The mazes, and the brambles vex, 
| Where its twelve verd'rers every day 
Are changing till the public way; 
Yet if we miſs our path and err, 

We grievous penalties incur, 
And wand'rers tire, and tear their ſkin, 
And then get out where they went in, 

I never game, and rarely bet, 

Am loth to lend, or run in debt. 

No compter-writs me agitate, 

Who moralizing paſs the gate, 

And there mine eyes on ſpendthrifts turn, 
Who vainly o'er their bondage mourn. 

. Wiſdom, before beneath their care, * 

Pays her upbraiding viſits there, . 
| And forces folly thro' the grate 
Her panegyric to repeat. 
This-view, profuſely when inclin'd, 
Enters a caveat in the mind; 
Experience join'd with common ſenſe 
To mortals is a providence. | 

Paſſion, as frequently is ſeen, + 
Subſiding ſettles into ſpleen. 

Hence, as the plague of happy life, 
I run away from party-ftrife, 

A prince's cauſe, a church's claim, 

ve known to raiſe a mighty flame. 
And prieſt, as ſtoker, very free 

To throw in peace and charity. 

That tribe, whoſe practicals decree 
small- bear the deadlieſt hereſy, 
Who, fond of pedigree, derive 
From the moſt noted whore alive, 


i Tr; 168 J 
Who own wine's old prophetic aid, L 
- And love the mitre Bacchus made. 1 

Forbid the faithful to depend ä v 


On half-pint drinkers for 3 friend. 1 . hes : 5 A 
And in whoſe gay red-letter'd, face bo 

We read good-living more than grace: | 

Nor they ſo pure, and fo preciſe, | 

Immac'late as their white of eyes,, 

Who for the ſpirit hug the ſpleen, ' 

Phylacter'd throughout all their mein, 

Who their ill-taſted home-brew'd. prayr 

To the ſtate's mellow forms prefer, 

Who doctrines, as in fectious, fear, 

Which are not ſteep'd in vinegar, 

And ſamples of heart-cheſted grace 

Expoſe in ſhew-glaſs of the face, eee : 
Did never me as yet provoke, od bs vil 2 fad) | | 


= 
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Either to honour band and cloke, 
Or deck my hat with leaves of oak. 
I ail not with mock-patriot grace 
At folks, becauſe they are in place, 
Nor, hir'd to praiſe with ſtallion pen, 
Serve the ear-lechery of men; | 
And to avoid religious jars, . 
The laws are my expoſitors. eat 
Which in my doubting mind create. 1 
Conformity to church and ſtate. 
I go, purſuant to my plan, 
To Mecca with the caravan. 
And think it right in common ſenſe 5 
Both for diverſion ang defence, - 
Reforming ſchemes are none of mine, 
To mend the world's a vaſt deſign, 
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Like theirs, who tug in little bot 
To pull them to the ſhip afloat, 


While, to defeat their labour'd end 


At once both wind and ſtream contend: 
Succeſs herein is ſeldom ſeen, - | 
And zeal, when baffled, turns to Spleen, - 
Happy the man, who, innocent, 
Grieves not at ills he can't prevent; 
His ſkiff does with the curtent glide, | 
Not puffing pull'd againſt the tide; 
He, paddling by the ſcuffling eroud, 
Sces unconcern's life's wager row'd, 
And when he can prevent foul play, 
Enjoys the folly of the fray. 
By theſe refleions I repeal _ 
Each haſty promiſe made in zeal. 
When g ——1 P— —— ſay, 
We're bound our great light to diſplay, 
And India darkneſs drive away, 
Yet none but drunken watchmen ſend, 
And ſcouvdrel link-boys for that end; 
When they cry up this holy war, 
Which ev'ry chriſtian ſnould be for, 
Yet ſuch as owe the law their ears, 
We find employ'd as engineers : | 
This view my forward zeal ſo ſhocks, 
In vain they hold the money-box; 
At ſuch a conduct, which intends 
By vicious means ſuch virtuous ends, 
J laugh off Spleen and keep my pence 
From ſpoiling Indian innocence, 
Vet philoſophic love of caſe 
I ſuffer not to prove diſcaſe, 
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From lay-approach with zeal defend. 


Truth's banner wav'd in open air; 
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But riſe up in the Si cauſe 
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Of a free preſs and equal la W. 5 1 . 


The preſs reſtrain d labeled: 


In vain ovr fires have nobly fougt. ts C366 $5 


While free from force the preſs remains, 


Virtne and freedom chear'our plans. 


And learning largeſſes beſtow s, 


i 


And keeps uncenſur'd open houſe... - tn 194 


We to the nation's public mart 
Our works of wit, and ſchemes of art. 
And philoſophie goods this way,. 


Like water-carriage, cheap convey. © | 
This tree, which knowlege ſo affords, ; ' » 
Inquiſitors with flaming ſwords 


Leſt their own paradiſe ſſiould end. 
The preſs from her fecundous womb * '-_-. 


Brought forth the arts of Greece and Rome 


Her offspring, ſkill'd in logic war, 


The monſter Superſtition fwd. 


And hid in ſhade its Gorgon bead; 
And lawleſs pow'r the long-kept field, 
By reaſon quell'd, was forc'd to yield. 


This nurſe of arts, and freedom's fence 


To chain, is treaſon againſt ſcnſe: 
And Liberty, thy thouſand tongues | 
None ſilence, who deſign no wrongs ; 
For thoſe, that uſe the gag's reſtraint, 
Firſt rob, before they ſtop complaint. 
Since diſappointment galls within, 


And ſubjugates the ſoul to Spleen, | - 


Moſt ſchemes, as money-ſnares, I das. 
And bite not at * bait. 
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Sufficient wrecks appear each day, 5 20 18 
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And yet freſh fools are caſt any M1942 25t84>5 26 wit 
Ere well the bubbled can turn round, ! tongs 203 5 uu? 
Their painted veſſel runs TOOK. deen vir af quien 
Or in deep ſeas it overſees 0 1 edt 
By a fierce hurricane of debt my * 5 1726 51K 
Or helm - directors in one trip. 1 asg 1. 155 act l 
Freight firſt embezzlcd, ſink the 1 e eim yvideo® _ 


Such was of late a corporation, un Tetris vis t 
aps Ki ſerpent of the nition, '* 4.101042 2p: 0 7 WORE. 1 i 
Which, when hard accidents diſtreſs'd, didand t df e 
The poor muſt look at to be bleſt, VE O DA IIOD Ta: Fs 2 
| And thence expect with Paper an. | N 1 ; 343 
By fraud and us'ry to be bead. Zou „ dude, Asa 

I in no ſoul conſumption wait 34945 blo elt 1 hab 
Whole years at levees of” the great, is a 191 8 
And hungry hopes regale the while. p 1 . »Da{nr | 


On the ſpare diet of a ſimite. * b et ron ene 
There you may ſee the idol tand 5 pt af 
With mirror in his wanton hand; 2 


Above, below, now here, now there bl 
He throws about the ſunny glare: e Os y FO SD os 


Crouds pant, and preſs to ſeize the prize, PAR ant: ' 
The gay deluſion of their eyes. 
When fancy tries her limning ill 
To draw and colour at her will, «355: 02 316) e ef 
And raiſe and round the _ well, | p vt £5593 eee oF 
And ſhew her talent to excel, - EEE 5 * A þ 
Kr 1 


I guard my heart, leſt it Boats ds | 
Unreal beautics fancy drew, FT N ie | . 
And, diſappointed, feel deſpair © 
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At loſs of things that never wette. 
1 SAS ado. $3. v 
When 1 lean politicians maxxk o 


Grazing on aether in the pars 7 
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Who cer on n wing with open <a 
Fly at debates, expreſſes, votes, "is 
Jaſt in the manner ſwallows uſe, . 
Catching their airy food of news, 


Whole latrant ſtomachs oft moleſt o | 


| The deep laid plans their dreams N 4 
Or ſce ſome poet penſive ſit. 
Fondly miſtaking Spleen for Wit. 


Who. tho' ſhort-winded, ill une = 


| To ſound the epic trump of Fame. 

_ Who till on Phoebus” ſiniles will ov 
Nor learn conviction from his coat; 
I bleſs my ſtars, I never knew, Ps: 
| Whimſeys, which cloſe purſu'd, undo, 
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And have from old experience been 


Both parent and the child of Spleen, 
- Theſe ſubjects of Apollo's ſtate, -.. 
Who from falſe fire derive their fate, 
With airy purchaſes undone __ 

Of lands, which none lend money on, 
Born dull, had follow'd thriving Ways, 
Nor loft one hour to gather bays. 
Their fancies firſt delirious grew, 
And ſcenes ideal took for true. 

Fine to the ſight Parnaſſus lies, 

And with falſe proſpects cheats their eyes; 
The fabled goods the poets ſing, 

A ſeaſon of perpetual ſpring, 
Brooks, flow'ry ficlds, and groves of trees, 
. Aﬀording ſwects and ſimiles, 


— 


Gay dreams inſpir'd in myrtle bow rs, 
And wreaths of undecaying flow'rs, 
Apollo's harp with airs divine. 5 

The ſacred muſie of the nie. 


I 
Views of the temple rais d to Fame, f 
And for a vacant nitch proud aim, 
Raviſh their ſouls, and plainly ſhew 
What fancy's ſketching power can do: 
They will attempt the mountain ſteep, 
Where on the top, like dreams in fleep, 
The Muſes revelations ſhew, | 
That find men crack'd, or make them fo. 
You friend, like me, the trade of rhime | 
Avoid, clab'rate waſte of time, 
Nor are content to be undone, 
And paſs for Phoebus crazy ſon. 
Poems the hop-grounds of the brain, 
Aﬀord the moſt uncertain gain; 85 
And lott'ries never tempt the wiſe 
With blanks ſo many to a pus. | 
I only tranſient viſits pay, 
Meeting the muſes in my way, 
Scarce known to the faſtidious dames, 
Nor ſkill'd to call them by their names. 
Nor can their paſſports in theſe days 
Your profit warrant, or your praiſe, 
On poems by their dictates writ, 
Critics, as ſworn appraiſers ſit, 
And, mere upholſt'rers, in a trice 
On gems and painting ſet a price. 
| Theſe tayVring artiſts for our lays 
Invent cramp'd rules, and with ſtrait lays | 
Striving free nature's ſhape to hit, 
Emaciate ſenſe, before they fit. 
A common place and many friends, 

Can ſerve the plagiary's ends, 
Whoſe eaſy vamping talent lies, 
* Firſt wit to pilfer, then diſguiſe. . 
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Thus ſome devoid of art and skill! 
To ſearch the mine on Pindus' hill, 
Proud to aſpire and workmen grow. 
By genius doom'd to ſtay below, 

For their own digging ſhew the town 
Wit's treaſure brought by others down, 
Some wanting, if they find a mine, 
An artiſt's judgment to refine, | 

On fame precipitately fix d. 

The ore with baſer metals mid 
Melt down, impatient of delay. 

And call the vicious maſs a play. 

All theſe ingage to ſerve their ends, 


A band ſelect of truſty friends +1 


Who, leſſon'd right, extol the thing, 
As Pſapho taught his birds to ſing, 
'Then to the ladies they ſubmit, 
Returning officers on wit ; 4g 

A crowded houſe their preſence draws, 

And on the beaus impoſes laws, 

And judgment in its favour ends, 

When all the pannel are its friends: 
Their natures merciful and mild 

Have from mere pity ſav'd the child; 
In burlith ark the bantling found 
Helpleſs, and ready to be drown'd, 
They have preſerv'd my kind ſupport, 

And brought the baby-muſe to court. 
But there's a youth, that you can name, 
Who needs no leading-ſtrings to fame, 

' Whoſe quick maturity of brain 


The birth of Pallas may explain: 
Dreaming of whoſe depending fate, 
I heard Melpomene debate, 


2 2 
This, this is he, that was foretold, 
Should emulate our Greeks of old, 
Inſpir'd by me with ſacred art. 
He ſings, and rules the varied heart; 
If Jove's dread anger he rehearſe, - 
We hear the thunder in his verſe; 
If he deſcribe love turn'd to rage, 
The furies riot on his page; 
If he fair liberty and lx, 
By ruffian pow'r expiring * 2 805 
The keener paſſions then engage 
Aright and ſanctify their rage; 
If he attempt diſaſtrous love, 


We hear thoſe plaints that wound the grove. 


Within, the kinder paſſions glow, 
And tears diſtill'd from pity flow. _ 

From the bright viſion I deſcend, 
And my deſerted theme attend. 

Me never did ambition ſeize, 
Strange fever moſt inflam'd by eaſe, 
The aQtive lunacy of pride, 

That courts jilt fortune for a: bride. 
This par'diſe-tree, ſo fair and high, 
J view with no aſpiring eye: | 
Like aſpine ſhake the reſtleſs leaves, 
And Sodom-fruit our pains deceives; 
Whence frequent falls give no ſurpriſe, 
But fits of Spleen call'd growing wiſe. 
Greatneſs in glitt'ring forms diſptay'd 
Aﬀects weak eyes much us'd to ſhade, 
And by its falſly-envy'd ſcene 
Gives ſelf-debaſing fits of Spleen. | 
We ſhould be pleas'd that things are ſo. 
Who do for nothing ſee the ſhow, 
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And, middle ſiz'd, can paſs beteten 
Life's hubbub ſafe, becauſe unſeen, 
And 'midſt the glare of greatneſs trace 
A watry ſun-ſhine in the face, 
And pleaſures fled too, to redreſs 
The fad fatigues of idleneſs. / 
Contentment, parent of delight, 
So much a ſtranger to our ſight, 


Say. goddeſs, in what happy place” 


Mortals behold thy blooming face; ' 
Thy gracious auſpices impart, 

And for thy temple chuſe my heart, 
They, whom thou deigneſt to mo 
Thy ſcience learn, to bound n 
By happy alchymy of mind 

They turn to pleaſure all they find; 
They both diſdain in outward mein 
The grave and ſolemn garb of Spleen, 
And meretricious arts of dreſs 


To feign a joy, and hide diſtreſs; 1 1 
Unmov'd when the rude tempeſt blows, 


Without an opiate they repoſe; 

And cover'd by your ſhield, defy - 

The whizzing ſhafts, that round them fly ; 

Nor, meddling with the God's affairs, 

Concern themſelves with diſtant cares; 

But place their bliſs in mental reſt, 

And feaſt upon the good poſſeſs'd. 
Forc'd by ſoft violence of pray'r, 


The blithſome goddeſs fooths 7 care. 
1 feel the deity inſpire, | 


And thus ſhe models my deſire. © 
Two hundred pounds half-yearly ue | 


Annuity ſecurely made, "Gail 5 1 05. 
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A farm ſome twenty miles from town, 
Small, tigbt, ſalubrious, and my own; 
Two maids, that never ſaw the town, 
A ſerving-man not quit a clown, 
A boy to help to tread: the mow, he.” 
And drive, while t'other holds the plough ; 
A chief of temper form'd to pleaſe, 
Fit to converſe, and keep the keys; 
And better to preſerve the peace, 
Commiſſion'd by the name of niece: 
With underſtandings of a ſize 
To think their maſter very wife, - 

May heav'n (tis all I wiſh for) ſend 

One genial room to treat a friend. 

Where decent cup- board, little plate, 

Diſplay benevolence, not ſtate. 
And may my humble dwelling ſtand 
Upon ſome choſen ſpot of land; 

A pond before full to the brim, | 
| Where cows may cool, and geeſe may Fic, 
Behind, a green like velvet neat, 

Soft to the eye, and to the feet, 

Where od'rous plants in evening fair, 
Vreathe all around ambroſial air. 

From Eurus, foe to kitchen-ground, 
Fenc%'by a ſlope with buſhes erown d. 
Fit dwelling for the feather'd throng, 
Who pay their quit-rents with a ſong, 
With opening views of hill and dale, 
Which ſenſe and fancy too regale. 
Where the half-cirque, which viſion n | 
Like amphitheatre ſurrounds! - | 
And woods impervious to the breeze, 
Thick phalanx of embodied. trees. 
P-3 
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From hills chro' plains in duſk array 
Extended far repel the day. | 
Here ſtillneſs, height, and ſolemn ſhade 


Invite, and contemplation aid: 


Here nymphs from hollow oaks relate 
The dark decrees and will of fate, 
Aud dreams beneath the ſpreading beach 
Inſpire and docile fancy teach, 
While ſoft as breezy breathe of wind, 
Impulſes ruſtle thro? the mind: 

Here Dryads, ſcorning Phoebus? ray, 
While Pan melodious pipes away, 

In meaſur'd motions friſk about, 

*Till old Silenus puts them out. | 
There ſce the clover, pea, and bean. 
Vie in variety of green, 
_ Freſh paſtures ſpeck led o'er with ſheep, _ 
Brown fields their fallow ſabbaths keep, 
Plumb Ceres golden treſſes wear, | 
And poppy-top knots deck her hair, 
And falver ſtreams through meadows ſtray, 
And Naiads on the margin play, 

And leſſer nymphs on fide of hills 

From play-thing urns pour down the rills. 
Thus ſhelter'd, free from care and ivife, 
| May I enjoy a calm thro' life; | 

See ſation, ſafe in low degree, 

As men at land ſee ſtorms at ſea, 
And laugh at miſerable elves 

Not kind, fo much as to themſelves, | 
Curs'd with ſuch fouls of baſe alloy, 

As can poſſeſs, but not enjoy. 
Debart'd the pleafure to impart 

By av'rice, ſphincter of the heart, 


41 
Who wealth hard earn'd by guilty cares 
Bequeath untouch'd to thankleſs heirs. 
May I. with look ungloom'd by guile, 
And wearing virtue's liy'ry-ſmile, 
Prone the diſtreſſed to relieve, 
And little treſpaſſes forgive, 
With income not in fortune's pow'r, 
And ſkill to make a buſy hour, 
With trips to town life to amuſe, 
To purchaſe books, and hear the news, 
To fee old friends, bruſh off the clown, 
And quicken taſte at coming down, 
Vndkurt by ſickneſs, blaſting rage, «, 
And ſlowly mellowing in age, 
When fate extends its gath'ring gripe, - 
Fall off like fruit grown fully ripe, 
Quit a worn beipg without pain, 
Perhaps to bloſſom ſoon again, 
But now more ſerious ſee me grow, . 
And what I think, my Memmius, know. . 
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Th' enthuſiaſt's hopes, and raptures wie. ; . Hy SY | 


Have never yet my reaſon foibd. 
His ſpringy ſoul dilates like air, 
When free from weight of ambient care, 
And, huſh'd in meditations deep. 
Slides into dreams, as when aſleep, 
Then, fond of new diſcov'ries grown, 
Proves a Columbus of her OWN, - | 
Diſdains the narrow bounds of place, 
And thro? the wilds of endleſs ſpace, 
Born up on metaphyſic wings. 
Chaſes light forms, and ſhadowy. things, 
And in the vague excurſion caught. 
Brings home ſome rare exotic 3 = 
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"The melancholy man ſuch dreams. 
As brighteſt evidence, eſteems;  ' ᷑ . 
Fain would he ſee ſome: diſtant ſcene 
Suggeſted by his reſtleſs Spleen, 

And fancy's teleſcope applies 

With tinctur'd glaſs to cheat his eyes. 
Such thoughts, as love the gloom of n 
I cloſe examine by the light. - 

For who, tho' brib'd by gain to He, 

Dare ſun-beam written truths deny, 
And execute plain common ſenſe 

On faith's mere hearſay evidence? 


That ſuperſtition mayn't ereate, 
And club its ills with thoſe of fate; 
I many a notion take to aſk, _ 
Made dreadful by its viſor-maſk : 
Thus ſcruple, ſpaſm of the mind; © 
Is cur'd, and certainly I find, 
Since optic reaſon ſnews me — 
I dreaded ſpectres of the brain 
And legendary fears are gone; 
Tho' in tenacious childhood ſown. 
Thus in opinions I commence 
Freeholder in the proper ſenſe, 
And neither ſuit nor ſervice 'do, | 
Nor homage to pretenders ew. | 
| Who boaſt themſelves by ſpurious roll, 5 
Lords of the mannor of the ſoul, . 
Preferring ſenſe, from chin that's bare, 
To nonſenſe thron'd in n page F SH 
To thee, Creator uncreate, 1 75 
O entium ens! divinely eee ä 
Hold, muſe, nor melting pinĩons try. R 
Nor near the blazing glory fr. 
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Nor ſtraining break thy feeble bow, kk | ache 
Unfeather'd arrows fat to throw. + A 8 520 0 | 5 
Throꝰ fields unknown nor madly firay,! | - | es: * : | : 2 
Where no ideas mark the way, „ 35 + og Fes 
With tender eyes, and colours faint, 3 
And trembling hands forbear to paint. ee 
Who features veil'd by light en hit? 
Where can, what has' no outline, ft? 950.5130167 | | 
My ſoul, the vain attempt forego, © nne 1 5 1 
Thyſelf, the fitter ſubject. know. en ee n 4 mob 
He wiſely ſhuns the bold extreme, Pr on a 25 ht 1 10 
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Who ſoon lays by th' unequal theme, © © OT | 
Nor runs, with wiſdom's Sirens caught, V : 


On quick · ſands ſwall'wing ſhipwreck'd thought ; ; | 
But, conſcious of his diſtance, gives ee 1 


Mute praiſe, and humble negatives, 925 . ec 
In one, no object of our ſight, we . , = 
Immutable and infinite, 2 
Who can't be eruel, or unjuſt, n een 


Calm and reſign'd, I fix my truſt; 
To him my paſt and preſent ſlate content eee, TOE: 
J owe, and muſt my future fate. by Ig 

A ſtranger into life I'm „ "20 "> 

Dying may be our going bome, a | | 
Tranſported here by angry fate, 
The convicts of a prior ſtate. „ 
Hence I no anxious thoughts beſtow | NB on ns 
On matters, I can never know; - 5 e 
Thro' life's foul ways, like vagrent = FE 
He'll grant a ſettlement at laſt, RED "OE 
And with ſweet caſe the wearied crown, | 

By leave to lay his being down. 

If doom'd to dance th' eternal round F eee as: 
Ol life, no ſooner loſt but found, 
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And diſſolution ſoon to come, . 5 
Like ſpunge, wipes out re preſent N WITS 
But can't our ſtate of pow r bereare GO 
An endleſs ſeries to receive; et bom tek eee 
| Then, if bard dealt with here ha Cate 
We ballance in another late, 5 
And conſciouſneſs muſt 8⁰ eng., THEY % 12 
And ſigu th” acquittance For t the e wrongs... da 2220 G 
He for his creatures muſt decree, tems ie air pl dud 4 
More happineſs than miſery, am Weiche 1 n 2 As 
Or be ſuppoſed to ereate, 1 2 4 oc ame vl cl 
Curious to try, what tis to hate, RT: 
And do an act, which rage infers, WH 
_ *Cauſe lameneſs halts, or blindneſs errs. 

Thus, thus I Neer my bark, and ail; , „ i wn 
On even kneel with gentle gale, . | 
At helm I make my reafon fit, _ 

My crew of paſſions all ſubmit. 
If dark and bluſtring prove ſome nights, 


Philoſopby puts forth her lights, OE 


Experience holds the cautious „ | 461 8 
To ſhan the breakers, as I paſ . 
And frequent throws the wary lead. 


To ſee what dangers may be hid: 

And once in ſeven years I'm ſeen, 

At Bath, or Tunbridge to careen; 

Tho! pleas'd to ſee the dolphins rr. 

I mind my compaſs and my va. 

With ſtore ſufficient, for C 
And wiſcly ſtill prepar'd to reef, | 1 
Nor wanting the diſperſive bowl 9 
Of cloudy weather in the ſoul. 

I make (may heav'n propitious ſend _ .. Drees 1% 
Such wind and weather to the end) '  ! 
Neither becalm'd, nor over-blown, | 
Life's voyage to the world unknown. 
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Thro? the thick ſhades now wings his fight, 
And quits his time-ſhook tow'r; : 
| Where, ſhelter'd from the blaze of day, 
In philoſophic gloom he lay, 
Beneath his ivy bow'r, | 


With joy 1 hear the ſolemn, ſound. 0 N18 835 1 
Which midnight echoes waft around, | 


And ſighing gales repeat. 58 467 2 4 


Fav'rite of PALLAS! I attend, 
And, faithful to thy ſummons, bend 
At W1isDoM's awful ſcat. 


She loves the cool, the ſilent eve, 
Where no falſe ſhews of life deceive; © ' 

Beneath the lunar ray. , er K g 
Here folly drops each vain diſguiſ eee. 
Nor ſport her gaily-colour'd dyes, Kuti of 

As in the beam of day. 
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O PALLas ! queen of ev'ry art, 
That glads the ſenſe, and mends the heart, 


J 


Bleſt ſcource of purer joys; . 7 
In every form of beauty brigbt. * 
That captivates the mental ſight 
With pleaſure and ſurptize: 
At thy unſpotted ſhrine 1 bow: 3 5 f . 


Attend thy modeſt ſuppliant's vow, 
That breathes no wild deſires: 

But taught by thy unerring rules, 

To ſhun the fruitleſs wiſh of fools, 
To mote views aſpires. ; 


Not ForTuNE's gem, AMBITION's + plame, 
* Nor CYTHEREa's fading bloom, Ni. 
Be objects of my pray'r: e TOS 
Let Av'rice, VaniTy, and PND r,. 
Thoſe envy d glitt ring toys, divide © 
The dull rewards of care. | 


To me thy better gifts impart, 
Each moral beauty of the heart, 
By ſtudious thoughts refin'd ; | 
For WEALTH, the ſmiles of glad content, 
For Pow's, its ampleſt, beſt extent, 
An gs o'er the mind. 


When FokTUNE oy her gay parade, 
When PLEASVURE“s tranſient roſes fade. 
And wither in the tomb, | : 
Vnchang' dis thy immortal prize; 
Thy ever-verdant laurels riſe . 
In undecaying bloom. 
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Ny thee protected, I defy 

The coxcomb's ſneer, the ſtupid lye 
Of ignorance and ſpite: 

| Alike contemn the leaden fool, 

And all the pointed ridicule 

Of undiſcerning Wit, 


From envy, hurry, noiſe and ſtrife, 
The dull impertinence of life, 
In thy retreat I reſt: 
Purſue thee to the peaceful groves, 
Where PLaTo's ſacred ſpirit roves, 
In all CM beauties dreſs d. 


He bade Iliſſus“ tuneful ſtream 
Convey thy philoſophic theme, 

Of Perfect, Fair, and Good: 
Attentive Athens caught the ſound, 
And all her lining ſons around, 
In awful ſilence ſtood: 


Reclaim'd, her wild licentious youth 

Confeſs'd the potent voice of TRUTH, 

And felt its juſt controul. 

The paſſions ceas'd their loud alarms, 

And Virtue's ſoft perſuaſive charms 
O'er all their ſenſes ſtole, 


Thy breath inſpires the PozT's ſong, 

ThePaTRIoT's free unbiaſs'd tongue, 
| The Hero's gen'rous ſtrife ; 

Thine are Retirement's ſilent joys, 

And all the ſweet engaging ties 

Of ſtill domeſtic life, 
| | 


a0 
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No more to fabled names confin'd, - 
To the ſupreme all perfect Mind 
My thoughts direct their flight: 
Wiſdom's thy gift, and all her force 
From thee deriv'd, eternal Source 
Of intelleQual light. 


O ſend her ſure, and ſteady ray, 
To regulate my doubtful way, 
| Thro' life's perplexing road: 
The miſts of error to controul, 
And thro' its gloom direct my ſoul 
.To happineſs and good, ; 


Beneath her clear diſcerning eye 
The viſionary ſhadows fly . 
Of Folly's painted ſhow : 5 
She ſees thro* ev'ry fair diſguiſe,, 
That all but VixTve's ſolid joys 
Are vanity and woe, 
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1 as they change, AL M 1e HTY FATHER, theſe 
| Are but the varied Gop. The rolling year 
Is full of THEE. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
THY beauty walks, THY tenderneſs, and love. 
Wide fluſh the fields; the ſoftning air is balm; © 
Echo the mountains round ; the foreſt ſmiles 1 a 
| And every ſenſe, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes THY glory in the ſummer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then Thy ſun 
Shoots full perfeQion thro” the ſwelling year : 
And oft THY voice in dreadful thunder ſpeaks; 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, or falling eve, 
Buy brooks and groves, in hollow-whifp'ring gales. 
Tux bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, | 
And ſpreads a common feaſt for all that lives. 
In winter awful TH OU with clouds and ſtorms | 
Around THREE thrown, tempeſt o'er tempeſt roll'd. 
Majeſtic darkneſs! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Riding ſublime, THOu bidſt the world adore, 
And humbleſt Nature __ THY northern wet. 


Mrerzkiévs round! what kill, what force divine, © 
. in theſe appear! 4 ſimple train, 101 | 
22 5 
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Yet ſo delightful mix d, with ſuch kind art, 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd; 
Shade, unpercciv'd, fo ſoftening into ſhade; 
And all fo forming an harmonious whole; 


| That, as they till ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. 


But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious gaze, 
Man marks not THEE, marks not the mighty hand, 
That, ever-buſy, wheels the filent ſpheres; : 
Works in the ſecret deep ; ſhoots, ſteaming, thence 
The fair profuſion that o' erſpreads the Spring: 

Flings from the ſun direct the flaming day; 

Feeds every creature ; hurls the tempeſt forth ; 

And, as on earth this grateful changes revolves, 
With tranſport touches all the ſprings of life, 


NATURE, attend ! join every living ſoul, 
Beneath the ſpacious temple of the ſky, 
In adoration join ; and, ardent, raiſe 
One general ſong! To x1, ye vocal gales ! 
Breathe ſoft, whoſe Sp1R1T in your freſhneſs breathes : 
Oh talkof 41M in ſolitary glooms! 
Where, o'er the rock, the ſcarcely waving piue 
Fills the brown ſhade with a religious awe. 
And ye, whoſe bolder note is heard afar, 
Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd world, lift high to heaven 
Th' impetuous ſong, and ſay from whom you rage. 
His praiſe, ye brooks, attune, ye trembling rills ; 
And let me catch it as I muſe along, 
Ye headlong torrents, rapid, and profound'; 
Ye ſofter floods, that lead the hnmid maze 
Along the vale; and thou, majeſtic main, 
A fecret world of wonders in thyſelf, = 
Sound Hs ſtupendous praiſe; whoſe greater voice 
Or bids you rore, or bids your rorings fall. 
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Soft- roll your inſane, herbs, and fruits, and flowers, * 

In mingled clouds to HIM; whoſe ſun exalts, . i 

Whoſe breath perfumes you. and whoſe pencil paints. 
Ye foreſts bend, ye harveſts wave, to HIM; f 

Breathe your ſtill ſong into the reapers heart, 

As home he goes beneath the joyous moon. 

Ye that keep watch in heaven, as earth aſleep. 

Unconſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt beams, 

Ye conſtellations, while your angels ſtrike, 

Amid the ſpangled ſky, the ilver lyre. 

Great ſource of day! beſt image here below 

Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 

From world to world, the vital ocean round, . 

On nature write with every beam 1s. praiſe. : . 

The thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate world; 
While cloud to cloud returns the ſolemn hymn. 

Bleat out afreſh, ye hills: ye moſly rocks, | 
Retain the ſound: the broad reſponſive lowe, 

Ye valleys, raiſe ; for the GREAT SHEPHERD reigns ;. 3. 
And his unſuffering kingdom yet will come. 

Te woodlands all, awake: a boundleſs ſong. 

Burſt from the groves! and. when the rellleſs day. 
Expiring, lays the warbling world aſlcep, _ | 
Sweeteſt of birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 
The liſtening ſhades, and teach the night x#1s$ praiſe, 
Ye chief, for whom the whole creation ſmiles, 

At once the head, the heart, and tongue of all, _ 
Crown the great hymn! in ſwarming cities vaſt, 


Aſſembled men, to the deep organ join | 
The long-reſounding voice,, oft- breaking clear, 
At ſolemn pauſes, through the ſwelling baſe; 


And, as each mingling flame increaſes each, 

In one united ardor riſe to heaven. | 

Or if you rather chuſe the rural ſhade, 
> 
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And find a fine in every Facted grove; © 
There let the ſhepherd's flute, the virgin's lay, 
The prompting ſeraph, and the poet's lyre, 
Still ſing the God oF SEaSoNs, as they roll. 
For me, when I forget the darling theme, 
Whether the bloſſom blows, the ſummer-ray _ 
Ruſſets the plain, inſpiring Autumn gleams; 
Or Winter riſes in the blackening eaſt; 
Be my tongue mute, may fancy paint no more, 
And, dead to joy, forget my heart to beat! phat 


SHOULD,fate command me to the fartheſt verge 


Of the green earth, to diſtant barbarous climes, 

Rivers unknown to ſong ; where firſt the fon | 
Gilds Indian mountains, or his ſetting beam : 

Flames on th' Atlantic iſles; *tis nought to me: 
Since Go p is ever preſent, ever felt, 5 
In the void waſte, as in the city full; 

And where xs vital breathes, there muſt be joy. 
When even at laſt the ſolemn hour ſhall come, 
And wing my myſtic flight to future worlds, 

I chearful will obey; there, with new powers, 
Will riſing wonders ſing: I cannot go 

Where UN1vzRSAL Love not ſmiles around, 
Suſtaining all yon orbs and all their ſons; 

From ſeeming evil ſtill educing good, 

And better thence again, and better till, 

In infinite progreſſion. But I loſe 

Myſelf in Him, in L1GHT 1inNgrrabLe! 

Come then, expreſſive ſilence, muſe nis praiſe. 
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AIL, mildly pleaſing Solitude! | 
Companion of the wiſe, and good 8 | 
But, from whoſe holy, piercing eye, 
The herd of fools, and villains fly, 


Oh! how I love with thee to walk, 
And liſten to thy whiſper'd talk, | 
Which innocence, and truth imparts, 
And melts the moſt obdurate hearts, 


A thouſand ſhapes you wear with eaſe, 

And till in every ſhape you pleaſe, 5 
Now wrapt in ſome myſterious dream, 

A lone philoſopher you ſeem ; 


Now quick from hill to vale. you a -. 
And now you ſweep the vaulted ſky, 
A ſhepherd next, you haunt the plain, 
And warble forth your oaten ſtrain, R 
A lover now, with all the grace 
Of that ſweet paſſion in your face: 
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Then, calm'd to friendſhip, you aſſume 
The gentle-looking HaxyroRD's bloom, 
As, with her Mvu$1DORA, ſhe, 
(Her Musi poRA fond of thee) 
Amid the long withdrawing vale, 
Awakes the rival'd nightingale. 


Thine is the balmy breath of morn, 
Juſt as the dew-bent roſe is born; 
And while meridian fervors beat, 
Thbine is the woodland dumb retreat; 
But chief, when evening ſcenes decay, 
And the faint landſkip ſwims away, 
Thine is the doubtful ſoft decline, 
And that beſt hour of muſing thine. 


Deſcending angels bleſs thy train, 
The Virtues of the ſage, and ſwain;, 
Plain innocence in white array'd, 
Before thee lifts her fearleſs head: 

_ Religion's beams around thee ſhine, £ | 
And chear thy glooms with light divine: 
About thee ſports ſweet Liberty; 

And rapt Urania ſings to thee. 


Oh, let me pierce thy ſecret cellt 
And in thy deep receſſes dwell; 
Perhaps from Norwood's oak-clad hill, 
When Meditation has her fill, NT 
I juſt may caſt my careleſs eyes 
Where London's ſpiry turrets riſe, 
Think of its crimes, its cares, its pain, 


Then add me ia the woods n. ws : 3h 
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SUPREME BEING. 


In 1MITATION of the eiv Palm. 


Quid prius dicam ſolitis parentis | 

Laudibus ? gui res bominum ac deorum, 

Qui mare et terras, variigque mundu nm 
Temperat bu os. 


RISE, my ſoul! on wings ſeraphic riſe, 
And praiſe th' almighty Soy'reign of the _ 
In whom alone eſſential glory ſhines, + 
Which not the heav'n of heav'ns, nor boundleſs quecconſines | 
WHEN darkneſs rul'd with univerſal — 5 

He ſpoke, and kindled up the blaze of ms 
Firſt, faireſt offspring of th*omnific word! 
Wich like a garment cloath'd its ſor reign Lord. 
On liquid air he bade the columns riſe, 
That propt the ſtarry concave of the ſkies 
Diffus's the blue expanſe from pole to pole, 

And ſpread circumfluent acthet round the whole. 
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soon as he bids impetuous whirlwinds fly, 
To wing his ſounding chariot thro the ſky; 
Impetuous whirlwinds the command obey, 
Suſtain his flight, and ſweep th' aerial way. 
Fravght with his mandates, from the realms on high, 
Unnumber'd hoſts of radiant heralds fly 
From orb to orb, with progreſs unconfin'd, 
As lightning ſwift, reſiſtleſs as the wind. 
In ambient air this pond'rous ball he hung, 
And bade its centre reſt for ever ſtrong; 


| Heav'o, air, and ſea, with all their ſtorms, in vain 


Aſſault the baſis of the firm machine. 

AT thy almighty voice old ocean raves, 
Wakes all his force, and gathers all his waves; 
Nature lies mantled in a wat'ry robe, 

And ſhoreleſs ocean revels round the globe; 
O'er higheſt hills the higher ſurges riſe, + 
Mixt with the clouds, and meet the fluid ſkies, 
But when in thunder the rebuke was giv'n, | 
That ſhook th? eternal firmament of beav'n * 
The grand rebuke th” affrighted waves obey, 
And in confuſion ſcour their uncouth way; 
And poſting rapid to the place decreed, _ 
Wind down the hills, and ſweep the humble mead, 
Reluctant in their bounds the waves ſubſide, 
The bounds, impervious to the laſhing tide. 
Reſtrain its rage; whilſt, with inceſſant roar,; 
It ſhakes the caverns, and aſſaults the ſhore. | 

By him, from mountains cloath'd in lucid ſow, 
Through fertile vales the mazy rivers flow. 
Hs the wild horſe, unconſeious of the rein, 
That revels boundleſs o'er the wide campaign. 
Imdibes the ſilyer ſurge, with heat oppreſt. 
To cool the fever of his glowing breaſt. 
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UHxxx rifing boughs, adorn'd with ſummer's pride. 
Project their waving umbrage o'er the tide; g 
While, gently perching on the leafy ſpray, 
Each feather'd warbler tunes his various lay: 
And, while thy praiſe they ſymphonize around, 
Creation echoes to the grateful ſound. - | 
Wide o'er the heav'ns the various bow he bends, 
| Its tinctures brightens, and its arch extends: | 
At the glad ſign the airy conduits flow, 

Soften the hills, and chear the meads below: 
By genial fervour and prolific rain, 
Swift vegetation runs thro” all the plain: 
Nature, profuſely good, with bliſs o'erflows, - 
And till is pregnant, tho' ſhe ſtill beſtows. 

HERR verdant paſtures wide extended lye, 
And yield the grazing herd exuberant ſupply. 
Luxuriant waving in the wanton air, | 
Here golden grain rewards the peaſant's care: | 
Here vines mature with freſh carnation glow, SEL 
And heav'n above diffuſes heav'n below. | 
Erect and tall here mountain cedars riſc, 
Wave in the ſtarry vault, and emulate the skies. 
Here the wing d crowd, that skim the yielding air | 
With artful toil their little domes prepare; : 5 
Here hatch their tender young, and nurſe the riſing care. 
Up the ſteep bill aſcends the nimble doe. 
While timid conies ſcour the plains below, , 5 
Or in the pendent rock elude the ſcenting foe, 

He bade the filver majeſty of night | — 
Revolve her circles, and inereaſe her light; : 
Aſſign'd a province to each rolling ſphere, 

And taught the ſun to regulate the year. 
At his command, wide hoy'ring o'er the plain, 
Primaeval night reſumes her gloomy reign : 


1 * 
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| Then From their dens, impatient of delay, 
The lavage monſters bend their ſpeedy way, 7 5 
Howl thro* the ſpacious waſte, and chaſe their frightsd prey. 
Here ſtalks the ſhaggy monarch of the wood, | 
Taught from thy providence to alk his food: 
To thee, O Father, to thy bountcous ſkies, - 
He rears his wane, and rolls his glaring eyes; 
He rores; the deſart trembles wide around, 
And repercuſlive hills repeat the found. 
Now orient gems the eaſtern ſkies adore, 
And joyful, nature hails the op'ning morn: 
The rovers, conſcious of approaching day, 
Fly to their ſhelters, and forget their prey. 
Laborious man with mod'rate ſlumber bleſt, 
Springs chearful to his teil from downy reſt; 
Till grateful ev'ning, with her argent train, 
Bid labour ceaſe, and caſe the weary ſwain. 
Hail! ſov'reign goodneſs, all-produftive mind! 
On all thy works thyſelf inſcrib'd we find : 
How various all, how variouſly endow'd, 
How great their number, and each part how good! 
How perfect then muſt the great Parent ſhine, 
Who, with one act of energy divine, 5 
Laid the vaſt plan, and finiſh'd the deſign!” 
= WHERE'ER the pleafing ſearch my thoughts purſue, 
Unbounded goodneſs rifes to my view; L 
Nor does our world alone its influence ſhare; 
Exhauſtleſs bounty, and unwearied care, 
Extends thro! all th' infinitude of ſpace, 
And circles,nature with a kind embrace. 
THE azure kingdoms of the deep below, 
Thy pow'r, thy wiſdom, and thy goodneſs ſhow: 
Here multitudes of various beings flray, | 
Crowd the profound, or on the furface play: | 


le Gal. | 
VV 
Tall navies here their doubtful way explore, RY Iv 
And ev'ry product waft from evry ' ſhore; 


Hence meagre want expell'd, Wi ſanguine kite. 324% 


For the mild charms of cultivated life; 
Hence ſocial union ſpreads from. ſoul. to. ſoul, 
And India joins in kriendmip with the pole. 


Here the huge potent of the. ſealy t frain 5 85 
Enormous ſails incumbent ober the man RE 
An animated iſle, and in bis way, e 


Daſhes to heav'n's blue ateh the n ſeas 2 


When ſkies and ocean mingfe ſtorm and flamee, | TY 


Portending inſtant wreck to nature's frame, 


Pleas'd in the fcene, be mocks with conſelous pride, 


The volley'd lightning, and the fürging ade; 
And. while the wrathful elements engage, | 


Foments with horrid ſport the tempeſt's rage. | | i mW 


All thoſe thy watchful providence 'ſopplies, 


To thee alone they t turn their waiting eyes; n 


For them thou op 'neſt thy exhauſtleſs ſtore,” g 
Till the capacious wiſh can graſp no more. 

Bur, if one moment thou thy face thopl&'t lde. 
Thy glory clouded, or thy ſmiles deny'd, 


Then widow'd nature veils her mournful eyes, | - : 


And vents her grief in utiverſal cries: 


Then gloomy death, with all his meagre train, 0 8 
Wide o'er the nations ſpreads his diſmal reign; ENDO 


Sea, earth, and air, the boundleſs ravage mourn, 
And all their hoſts to native dult return. 

BuT when again thy glory is diſplay'd, 
Reviv'd creation lifts her chearful head; 
New riſing forms thy potent ſmiles obey, 
And life rekindles at the genial ray: 
Vnited thanks repleniſh'd nature pays, 
And heay'n and earth reſound their Maker's praiſe, 
R 
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Warn time mall f in eternity be loſt, 
And hoary nature languiſh into duſt; -. 
For ever young thy glory | ſhall remain, 
Vaſt as thy being, endleſs as thy reign. .. 
Thou, from the regions, of eternal day, 
View'ſt all thy works at one immenſe ſurvey: : 
Pleas'd, thou behold'ſt the whole propenſely tend 
To perfect happineſs, its glorious « end. 5 
Ir thou to earth but turn thy wrathful eyes, 
Her baſis trembles, and her offspring die:: 
Thou ſmit'ſt the hills. and, at th* Almighty blow, 
Their ſummits kindle, and their inwards glow. 
WHILE this immortal ſpark of heav'nly flame 
Diſtends my breaſt, and animates my frame; 
To thee my ardent praiſes ſhall be borne 
On the firſt breeze that wakes, the bluſhing morn: 
The lateſt ſtar ſhall hear the pleaſing ſoung, 
And nature in full choir ſhall join around, 
When full of thee my ſoul excurſive flies 
Thro' earth, air, ocean, or thy regal ſkies; 
From world to world, new wonders ſtill T find, 
And all the God-head flaſhes on my mind. 
When wing'd with whirlwinds, vice ſhall take its fight, 
To the deep boſom of eternal night, | 
To thee my ſoul ſnall endleſs praiſes pay : | 77 
Join, men and angels, join th' exalted lay! | 
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H AIL! fource of tranſport ever new! 
While T thy ſtrong impulſe purſue, | 
I taſte a joy ſincere; - 
'Too valt for little minds to know, 2 
Who on themſelves alone beſto“ 


Their wiſhes a Hs care. 5 
9. 5 ee 
Daughter of God! delight of man! | 


From thee felicity began; 
Which ſtill thy hand ſuſtains + _ 


By thee ſweet Peace her empire ſpread, 
Fair Science rais'd her laurel'd head, 
And Diſcord gnaſh'd in — 


Far as the pointed ſun-beam flies 
"Through peopled earth and ſtarry Ries, Fg 
All nature owns the nod: 5 
We ſee its energy prevail! 
Through Being's ever. riſing ſcale, 
| From nothing ev'n to God. 
Ks 
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Envy, that tortures her own heart 
With plagues and ever-burning ſmart, 
Thy charms divine expel : 
Aghaſt ſhe ſhuts her livid eyes, | 
And, wing'd with tenfold fury, flys- 1 
To native night and hell. N 


By thee infpir'd,. the gen'rops breaſt; 
In bleſſing others only bleſt, 

With goodneſs ann free, 5 1 8 
Delights the widow's tears to ST 1+ >. 
To teach the blind their ſmootheſt way, 

And aid the feeble knee, 


O come! and o'er my boſom reign, : E . 
Expand my heart. inflame each vein, . FER i 
I Through ev'ry action ſnine; 2 ; 
Each low, cach ſelfiſh wiſh controul, # 5 
With all thy effence warm my | bout, 0 
And make me wholly thine. | 
E en 1 een dd lo ei 


Nor let fair Virtoe's a. bane, _ Sod Vril 2 di 470 
The ſoul- contracting thirſt of gain. ad, 
My fainteſt wiſhes, ſway ; 


"0 Ein dota N 
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By her poſſeſs d, ere hearty, — 5 5 . . ä 

In bell's dark depth ſhall mercy mine, rat 
And kindle endleſs day. . 

- 2533; 7559-0ut 4520199. $017 ifs % 

Iffrom thy ſacred paths 1 wp... Hi | 
Nor feel their griefs, while others mourn, an 

Nor-with their pleaſures glow: S | 
Baniſh'd from God, from bliſs, and thee, | 2 


My own tormentor let me be. | 
And groan in hopeleſs woe. X 
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F wiſdom, fly, with all thy * owls; 
The duſt and cobwebs of the ſchools 4 
For me have charms no more: 
The groſs MINERVA of our days, 1 
In mighty bulk my learn'd + Eſſays | (laber 
Reads joy ful o'er and o'er, CE 
I. a 05 _ i » 14a; 45x 
Led by her hand a length of time, PE: | 
Thro' ſenſe and nonſenſe, proſe and rhyme, 
] beat my painful way! 1 the 
Long, long revoly'd the my ſiie page 
Of many a Dutch and German Sage, 
And hop'd at laſt for day. 
: RK 3. 


* Formerly the bird of Mi XERVA, but by the 22 
aſcribed to DULNEsSS. , 

4 The: Author, 'like others of greater name, had former- 
| 17 attempted to demonſtrate matters of fact à Priori. 
R 3 ä 


b 


For noble deeds or gen'rous views, 


| And hich to ow, and which, N 


DL _ * 


But, as the mole, hid 7 1 
Still works more dark as more profobnd. 
So all my toils were vain: 


* 


As far as ocean from the sky, 
From all the formal train. | 
: IV. =; a 55 8 
The* StaszAfrx, | whoſe fruitful qull (LL 2) 
Oer free-born nature lords it ſtill, 
Bulſtain'd by form and phraſe 
Of dire portent and folemn found, 
Where meaning ſeldom can be found, 
From me ſhall gain no praiſe. 
But you, who would be truly wiſe, 
To nature's light unyeil your i neg 02 „* 
Her gentle call obey: 5 , | 
She leads by no falfe wand'ring glare,” _ TOUT 
No voice ambiguous ſtrikes your car, Cub | 
To did you vainly fray... b ERS yo 
1 N N 
Not in the cloomy cell recluſe, 


She bids us watch the night; Eon Ea, $2022 029% 
Fair virtue ſhines, to all diſplay dc. s 
Nor asks the tardy ſehoolman's aid, : N 
| nm Ws ee eee 
wit) <4: 46: 
Pleaſure and pain ſhe ſets in v1 


W 3 inventor of bibel and a ſac 08- 
ly mentioned here. 


ko 


LE 

Inſtructs her pupil's heart: | 15 
Then, letter'd pride, ſay, what they gain.. 1 
To mask, with ſo much fruitleſs pain. 
Thy ignorance with art? 
| VIII.: 12. A 7H 3. 
Thy tiff grimace and awful tone Jil! 
An idiot's wonder move alone; 1 


Ee f 4 3 _ 4 
- £ $6. 4Þ $47 WES HY. {&FT bm A 


s And, ſpite of all thy rules, 
The wiſe in ev'ry age conclude, anita Prone ved aura 


What PYRRHo, faught, nem e 1 N 
% That Dogmatiſts are foals”... fc ai Sour bop 


7 
211 3 


IN. 0 oo df olive 
The gameſter's hope when doom'd wonder 4 
The joys of wine, the wanton's W. 
The faithleſs calm at ſea, 7 . 
The courtier's word, the croud's applauſ e. 
The Jeſuits faith, the ſenſe of IWW. 
Are not more falſe than thee, -- TINO. © 
Bleſt he! who ſees, without ſarprize, 1) i 2 
Thy various ſyſtems fall and riſ mee. 
As ſhifts the fickle gale;, | 
While all their utmoſt, foros acer. 
To wound the foe's unguarded part, 
And all alike prevail. 
„ü b e . 224 N.. Liam 581 bd 
Thos (ered 4 Byrds of yore have l)) 
High beav'n with martial clamours rung _ 
Aud deeds ef mortal *wrath 77 7 76000 2 
When cranes and pygmies glory ſought, 1 K „ 
And i in the helds of acther fought, 1 8 Re 
With mutual wounds and death. 


. 3 of Seepticiſin ,. 431147] alle elch ans 
+ Author of a Treatiſe on Hopes Nature, 
4 See HOMER, 


— 9 


s L 204 ] 8 
XIT. 4 of 
Let . das mechanic bc, bing 5 1 7 N 
Their ſyllogiſtic war prolong. wn e Hr A | 
And reaſon's empire boaſt: * 1R 3030? 4g „ 
Tnſhrin'd in deep congenial gloom; 
Eternal wrangling be their doom, Ens 06: % e 
To truth and nature loſt! 1 * e 
XIiIti CRINTINTES 
Amus'd by faney's fleeting fire 
Let * MALEBRANCHE till for truth inquire, 3 
And rack his aching fight: * 
While the coy goddeſs wings _ 3 
To ſcenes of unereated c 
Abſorb di in dazzling light. ee oe nfs > 2 
e v7 
With firmer ſtep and Jinn = 
Whilſt + Lo cx x in conſcious triumph tries. 
Her dwelling to explore; 5 
Swift ſhe eludes his ardent chace, 
A ſhadow courts his fond imbrace, me 
Which f Hons careſs'd before,” | * 
XV. Noi 301 zich ds 
Let | DoD WII with the fathers jo; i ee e it 
To ſtrip of energy divine 


- 


. 
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" He OE the medium, by which ſenſible perceptions. | 
were conveyed to us, was G in whoſe eſſence truth 3 


ſeen, as in a mirro . 13 b Hie mer: 11! 
f His account of virtue amen noe a from that of 
the Leviathan. 55 | 


4 Author of the laſt 3 piece; * denied ya 
diſtinQion between vice and virtue, and affirmed power and 
right to be the ſame, 

[| He attempted to prove the —— Mortality | of the 
Soul, and __—_— * eee in favour _ his opinion, | 


A 


1 5 205 J 
The heay'n-decended foul; 
The teſt of ſenſe let“ BxxKLEyY ſcorn, 
And both on borrow'd pinions borne, 

Annibilate the whole. 

XVI. : OE 

In Aeademio vales retir d, ES w 

With PLATo's leve and beauty fir'd,” . IF 
My ſteps let eandour guide; | - 
By tenets vain ed 5 
Thoſe lawleſs tyrants of the breaſtt. 

Nn of zeal and pride! | 8 Fs 

5 4 f XVII. 1 2 
or, while thro' ßelds and woods 1 ray, 

Would + AsH4LEY's genius dart a ray, 

And all my ſoul inflame; 3 
Creation 3 and her bounteous laws, Ages e "| 1 
Her order fix' d, her glorious cauſe,” * | 
Should be my fav's rite theme, 5 b : 5 be 5 857 


Author of ae on the Non-exiſtence'of Matter,” - 
+ Author of the Characteriſticcss . 


+ The Author's intention ill be J1-underftoodeoif he is 


thought here to recommend. Ppaiverſal pepticiſin;; for; which x 
reaſon, he may, with all decor The te FEES what authors 


and ſentiments he approves. Thilofoph ny "uſeful =_ 
man conſiſts, not in abſtract àud u ien i Nepegnche bot, 

being deſign'd to regulate his conduct and aſcertain his hap- 

pineſs, muſt not only be founded on his. nature. but com- 


Es all the bist N actiyę and percipient being. 
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1 1. ATION, „ 
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N 1. E 54 


M Y anxious ſoul is tore "with doubefal firife, | ; 


Aud hangs ſuſpended | betwixt death and life, 


Life! death! dread objects of mankind's debate ; 1 
Whether, ſuperior to the . of fate, | 
To Hear its ſierceſt ills with ſtedfaſt wind 
To Nature's order piouſly reſign 0 . 


Or, with magnanimous' and brave aiſdain; eien 21 1 


Return her back th Wjuriois gift ein; er. 
O! if to. die. this mortal buſtle Ser, ga Ry 3 £ 
Were but to cloſe one's exes, and be no more 
From pain, from ſickneſs, ſorrows, fafe withdrawn 


5 


In night eternal that ſhall know no dawn; = 


This #r6ad;” imperial, wondrous" frame of man, 

Loſt in ſtill nothing, whence it firſt began: 

Yes, if the grave ſuch quiet could ſupply, 

Devotion's ſelf might even dare to dic. 

But, fearful here, tho curious to explore, 

Thought pauſes, trembling on the hither ſhore: 
What ſcenes may riſe, awake the human fear; 

Being again reſury'd, and God more near; 
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If awful thunders the new gueſt apall,  _ | LETS g 
Or the ſoft voice of gentle mercy call. BESS os 
This teaches life with all its ills to pleaſe, 5 9 
Afflicting poverty, ſevere diſeaſe; „ 5 5 25 A 
To loweſt infamy gives power to charm, | | | 
55 And ſtrikes the dagger from the boldeſt arm. 
Then, Hamlet, ceaſe; thy raſh reſolves forego; .  _ 
God, Nature, Reaſon, all will have it fo; Tg 
Learn by this ſacred horror, well ſuppreſt, 
Each fatal purpoſe in the traitors breaſt, | 24 
This damps revenge with ſalutary fear, : ; 
And ſtops ambition in its wild career, 
Till virtue for itſelf begin to move, ET + 
And ſervile fear exalt to filial love. | Et 5 
Then in thy breaſt let calmer paſſion's riſe, 
Adore thy lot, and, juſt, abſolve the ſkies, 
The ills of life ſee friendſhip can divide; 
See angels warring on the good man's ſide, 
Alone to virtue happineſs is given, 
On earth ſelf-atisfy'd, and crown'd in heaven. 
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